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HE opening of our educational institutions, both prim- 
ary and more advanced, suggests that something ought 
to be said indicating the duty of teachers and pro- 

fessors to teach children how to study. A boy or girl going 
into an apprenticeship is taught how to use the tools neces- 
sary to the trade; why should not a student be taught to use 
what is necessary to his advancement in the art of studying? 
Both his time and intelligence are needed to make him a 
good student. Unless rumor be very far astray, neither his 
application nor his intellect is guided. Certain things are told 
him in lectures, other things he must learn from books; how 
or why seems to concern neither the teacher nor the student. 
When a lad is taught to play baseball one of the first things 
is to teach him to hit the ball when it is thrown past him, 
and by and by he does it almost instinctively. He also is 
taught to catch the ball; and to see a baseball catcher jump 
up in the air and capture an almost invisible sphere whirling 
through the air makes the spectator wonder and applaud. 
In lecture-rooms in the University and elsewhere mental 
balls are being thrown about which are caught by few, if any, 
of the students. No science is used in throwing them towards 
the receptivity of the student, no science is used 
in catching them; 75 per cent. of the effort 
on both sides is wasted. Yet it is all easy 
enough. If a teacher or professor takes pains to get the 
mental attitude of the student he can toss the ball so that 
he will catch it every time; and if the student gets the mental 
attitude of the teacher he will recognize every mental move- 
ment and will seldom miss, not only what is tossed to him, 
but what is meant. It seems strange and utterly incompre- 
hensible that in the University curriculum there is no pro- 
vision made for teaching the art of studying. Psychology 
and the mental sciences are left till the student is almost 
through his course. These things should be at the beginning 
so that no effort of the mind of either the teacher or the 
pupil will be wasted. Take it in the primary and secondary 
schools: history is taught as merely a dry recital of abstract 
facts, not as the basis of a proper understanding of what is 
happening to-day. Children learn who was Premier at the 
time of George IV., but the teacher, as a rule, fails to con- 
nect. the Premier of that time with the First Minister of 
Canada to-day, or show ahy analogy between the conduct of 
men who directed governments in the past and the work of 
those who do it now. Some effort, of course, is directed to 
this sort of thing, but it is entirely incomplete and unsatis- 
factory. The boys who learn Latin and do so many lines of 
Cicero or Czsar do it as an abstraction, not as descriptive 
of human life as it may have been twenty centuries ago. It 
is not only that these abstractions make it difficult for the 
student, but that things which are studied in this sense rob 
study of its reason for existence. I have seen very dull boys 
who, after three or four teachings as to how to catch the 
mental ball that is thrown to them, have become wonderfully 
clever in seizing and henefiting by the information offered to 
them. No two minds are alike, either in receptivity or out- 
put; the point of contact that must be reached in one mind 
is not the point of contact in another. One young chap can 
give out under one set of circumstances and not under an- 
other, and it is for this reason that students need to be taught 
not only to catch the ball. but to throw ‘it. How much firmbl- 
ing and missing and wild pitching is done in a mental way 
in the University cannot he estimated. Dull teachers who do 
not seem to mind whether anybodyis catching the ball they 


inadequately, tiresomely and unintellectually facts are pre- 
sented to the ordinary student’s perception. It seems to me 
if anvthing is needed as a preliminary to a general reorganiza- 
tion, let us sav of the University, it is an up-to-date teacher 
of how to acquire knowledge. not laboriously and stupidly, 
but instantly and scientifically. This sort of thing is by no 
means an impossibility. and it seems to me a pity that bright 
young men should wads through years of a classical or sci- 
entific course playing the game of striking, catching and 
throwing the hall of knowledge as clumsily, as ridiculously as 
an amateur would show himself to be playing with a pro- 
fessional baseball team 
e. 

OR manv vears T have heen advocating that the Census 
Department should be continuots. While not arguing 
for anv originality in this matter T have followed the 

lead of the Washington authorities. who have felt that the 
setting of the department into shane for a census and the 
getting ont of the census. and the dismissal of those who did 
it, and the reorganization of the thing, is thoroughly incom- 
patible with the benefit derived bv the public. While T am 
not at oll overtaken bv the idea that the Federal authorities 
are doing anvthing without a political intention, T have great 
confidence in Mr. Archibald Blue. the Chief Commissioner 
of the Census Office. The census is very much like an audit 
or stocktaking of a large business. It is means by which we 
find out our weak spots and are able tg take measures to 
set them right. A census department continually engaged in 
thes work must naturally be able to obtain better assistance 
and to do what is necessary than a hurry-up organization 
which grabs a few details and permits politicians to do the 
rest. A census department which is continually under the 
observation and criticism of those concerned is liable to be- 
have itself. Tt is also possible for it to become so organized 
as to be a political auxiliary side-show to an administration; 
but in comparing the two possibilities IT think public safety 
lies in the direction of having the thing continuous, with the 
man in charge hoping to he preserved in his situation no mat- 
ter whether there is or is not a change of government. At 
any rate, there is much which is not political, but industrial, 
and it is to he hoped that this at least will be properly at- 
tended to under the new arrangement. 
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HESFE. are verily the davs of advanced teachers and 
more advanced pun‘ls, when the most ardent reformer 
among us may awake anv morning to find himself a 

hack number. The latest develonment of the spirit of “if 
you-don’t-see-what-vou-want-strike-for-it” has come to light 
in the brand-new city of Peterborough, where a small band 
of determined youngsters recently declared that they would 
refrain from attendance at school until conditions were pro- 
nounced sanitary. Shades of the old oaken bucket that used 
to hang in the germy old well and of the old tin dipper from 
which the school drank in davs of yore! We have become 
microbe-fighters beyond anything we imagined, when the 
tender vouth of the land strike. not for the altars of their 
sires, but for sanitation. Great is Hvgeia and she shall pre 
vail!) Canadian younesters have discovered that a little learn 
ing is a dangerons thing unless the Pierian spring has been 
properly filtered. The next thing we know an obstreperous 
youth will refuse to he chastised. unless he is assured that 
the strap has been sterilized. The newspapers report that 
the school authorities are determined to treat the striking 
pupils as the common or garden variety of triiants and that 
the parents of the fastidious rebels are in sympathy with 
their revolting offspring. Ignorance and filth have popularly 
been considered akin, but in this case, the proclaimers of 
purity have to take their choice between arithmetic and an 
untainted atmosphere. c 
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IF question is being generally discussed whether ex 
judges shou'd he allowed to practice law after resign 
ing their positions on the Bench. The Benchers of the 

Law Society. a body for which it must be admitted the laity 
have but a small regard, have passed a resolution reprobating 
resignations from the Bench which presumably are made for 
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throw, are the main reason for the students giving up trying 
to be scientific catchers. Tf the professors of the University 
were to give an exhibition of their mental baseball on any 
field near Toronto where an audience could be collected of 
thoughtful people who could see how the pitching and catch- 
ing were being done, the whole institution would be ripped 
up the back and something like thoughtful, considerate and 
scientific teaching given a place. Nobody can appreciate but 
one who may have been dull in receiving information, how 


the purpose of resuming practice. The Law Society also 
recommend that legislation be introduced by the Attorney- 
General of Ontario to deprive retired judges of the right to 
engage in law business of any kind. 


society a favor by assuming this attitude, which, after all, 
cannot be contemplated as anything but the selfish attitude 
of a combine of the legal profession. As far as it concerns 
the pubiic the laity have been but little concerned as to 
whether it be aii ex-judge or a clever lawyer who has never 
been on the Bench, who juggles the case either. for or against 
them. Looking at it in this light it is not a matter of public 
interest, and the decision of the Benchers is not at all a mat- 
ter of public concern. A lawyer who has been a judge knows 
the procedure and the interior flimflam of the judiciary a lit- 
tle better than one who has never sat on the Bench. It is 
possible that a man who has been a judge has received an 


extra degree of eminence likely to attract corporations and | 


chronic litigants to his office, Those who are perpetually 
opposing the public interest and engaged in efforts to seize 
a franchise, enlarged subsidy, or procure concessions, are 
most willing to pay extraordinary fees to their attorneys. 
That an ex-judge should command this sort of business does 
not appear extraordinary. To him the various coyrts in 
which he may have sat are as familiar as the desk of the 
schoolboy. It does not appear to me that we need to enlarge 
the scope of these corporation attorneys and the influence of 
men who know how to funny with the courts. It is a super- 
stition amongst Canadian people that our judges are immacu- 
late and their decisions given without regard to persons or 
prejudice. Personally I am not of this opinion. I think it 
often happens that when one’s friends are on the Bench they 
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worst of it to show that they are just judges. But when 
one’s enemies, either personal, social or political, are sitting in 
judgment, they can appear to be just by giving it to the 
litigant in the neck. However, this is apart from the ques 
tion as to whether these judges should come back and have 
their name on the sign of a law firm and do increased busi 
ness by reason of having resigned from the Bench 

These men are appointed for life, which is a bad prin 
ciple; for no matter how a man may degenerate by the idle 
ness he insists upon in official life, he is still an overlord of 
some court into which common people must go to enter their 
pleas. I have in mind a county judge against whom torty 
or fifty pleas were entered for his removal, and he stayed 
where he was till he was over eighty. No man against 
whom he had an enmity could possibly succeed in his court 
And yet no organized effort could remove him. Judges should 
be appointed for a term. County court judges shou!d be put 
on circuit and do much of the business which superior court 
justices attend to when they go out for assize work. If a 
county court judge is utterly incompetent his visit to an ad 
joining county would cause a clamor which would assist his 
county constituents to unseat him. The county judge, you 
know, is a little tin god who hasn’t any more status as a 
lawyer than an inquest juror has as a coroner. By reason 
of their position they are little go-mighties in a county tow! 
with little to do and socially very much to say. Put these 
chaps on circuits and get them away from the tea-table p 
port they get in county officialdom and they would have to 
sit up. 

However, we are getting away again from the idea of al 
lowing members of the Bench to resign and resume pra 

tice. As has been demonstrated by the Benchers of the Law 
Society, that lawyers do not desire it, is there any reason why 
the public should desire it? T do not think there is. One of 
the chief reasons for opposition to elective judges is that 
there are so many ex-judges practicing in the courts who ar 

able to bully points of law through a court and to benefit by 
a prestige which probably they do not deserve, that it is quite 
possible that a judge may take his law business easier on the 
Bench than off it. 

As a Canadian judge is appointed for life, that should be 
his sentence. To funny off the Bench and get in the courts 
again seems to me an anachronism. There is nothing to pre 
vent a judge leaving the Bench and taking a position in public 
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Probably the Benchers of the Law Society are doing the | 





lean so upright that they lean backwards and give you the | 


life apart from the practice of law. Nothing seems to me to jas the County Roads System, which has been taken up by 
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jitervene between public appointment and that higher posi- 
| tion where a man seeks to serve the people in another walk 
|of life. The judge may see so many wrong things in his 
j law business that he determines to ask for election and make 
| statutes which are desirable. This is altogether a different 
|proposition from the writing out of evidence, the presenting 
of cases to upper court judges, where the litigant has to 
educate the judge in the reading of the statutes. When a 
judge leaves the Bench and goes into public life it should 
not be his intention to use the knowledge that the litigants 
'and their attorneys have put before him, to exercise or evade 
statutes, but to amend them. 

If it become the custom of lawyers to accept appoint- 
ments for the sake of obtaining kudos, prominence and a 
|legal status we may expect to see judges of all sorts retir- 
ing.to become attorneys for corporations, counsel for liti- 
gious firms, and the most undesirable of contentious attorneys 
for legal points of law which may mean much to contending 
parties. While the Benchers of the Law Society are ob- 
viously acting for the close corporation of which they are 
the front-end, I think the public will be inclined to join with 
|them in maintaining that ex-judges should not appear in one 
or any of the courts in which they have presided or over 
| which they have had the privilege of dominating. 
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ONSIDERABLE discussion has been evoked by the pro- 
posal of the Ontario Government to make another 
change in the county council system. Prior to 1897 
the county councils of the province were composed of the 
reeves and deputy reeves of the various municipalities. In 
that year a change was made. In every county divisions were 
1established, each of which elected two commissioners for a 
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term of two years. The council was thereby greatly reduced 
in size and was made entirely independent of the township, 
town and village councils. It is now proposed to revert to 
the old system at the beginning of 1907 

Both systems have weak and strong points. The county 
council as at present constituted is the better because it is 
smaller and should have more stability on account of its more 
extended term. Its great defect is that it is not truly re 
presentative. In order to be elected a county commissioner 
under the present system, a man must be a resident of a large 
town or township, or he must have a special “pull” in the 
county as a politician, as a big employer of | 
fessional busybody. 





labor, or a pro- 
There are plenty of men of the latter 
class in the country—men of mediocre ability who have per 
haps acquired a small competence and who gladden their 
hearts by jollying good-natured ratepayers into voting them 
to office. The county council should not be used as a hobby 
horse nor as a school for pin-head politicians. The small 
towns, too, are practically without representation at present 
| hazard the statement that a majority of the villages and 
towns in the province averaging in population 1000 to 1500 
have never been able to elect a county representative since 
1897. 

The old form of council, to which it is proposed to return, 
was always too unwieldy and too slow in doing business. As 
1 rule, the “boys” from the different municipalities spent the 

st part of a week at the commencement of a session in get 

acquainted, in going on excursions, in being 


entertained 
the 


identally electing a 





county officials, and in 
varden. After the session they returned home laden 
ven-knives, lead pencils, pocket handkerchiefs, and 
rticles of stationery and lingérie purchased by the contingency 

mimittee, and feeling as tired as if they had been to a 
Twelfth of Tuly celebration Sentai 
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} two weeks 
If the councils could be composed of the head 


‘ sads of local 
utnicipalities, elected for a period of two years, with a con 
lerable reduction in the number vi deputies, the good 
ints of each system would be incorporated in the change 

When the term of office is onl year it is all but impossible 


) carry out definite policies. Even in small towns, such im 
portant matters as installing waterworks systems or electric 
light plants, or laying granolithic sidewalks extensively, are 
‘elayed and sometimes abandoned because the men who would 

mmence the work realize that thev would not be given a 
chance to complete it satisfactorily. Such modern movements 
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doubt, but rn v with wh t pul if in 
derstood, would declare to | ust. The Star nonymous 
nobody knows who owns it. and those who read it can readily 
notice the absence of a1 runles in avoiding lefending 
what the majority of people consider op 1 to the best 
interests of the people. The News. from whicl soca oesae 
hoped, is not making ¢ 1 in everv respect: monev interests 
are apparently permitted sometimes to make it licy ver 
iionlt ty underctand if on +e in with th wanieneian 
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number of the most progressive counties in Ontario, would 
have slight chance of being adopted by councils elected yearly. 
es 
S OME weeks ago when the “Telephone Talks” were 
started as advertisements in the daily papers I ventured 
to suggest that they were efforts not so much to con- 
vince the public of the propriety and benevolence of the Bell 
Telephone Company’s propositions, as to chloroform the 
newspapers and stop the discussion which been going on 
in the press for years with regard to the intolerable manage 
ment of this necessary means of communication. Last week 
the World mentioned inctdentaliz, and it seemed rather re 
gretfully, that it had ref1ssed $1,500 which the Bell Telephone 
Company would have paid it for the publication of the 
“Telephone Talks.” I am not sure that the catalogue of 
losses which one makes by not being purchasable or 
indecent is in very good taste, but it i i 
goes no further than furnishing us with the 1 
press demands for its silence. Fifteen hundred 
paper would mean at least $6000 for the four papers accept 
the advertisement, and some of them, doubtless, charged 
higher rate. I doubt if anyone except those whose busi 
it is to criticize corporations has heen reading these “Talk 
or been affected by them; probably the Telephone Company 
did not expect them to be generally read, but sought for some 
excuse whereby good money in fairly large quantities could 
be paid to the newspapers without it appearing haldly as 
a bribe. 

All this shows a very dangerous state of things in the city 
of Toronto. If newspapers can be silenced with regard to 
minor reforms such as the reorganization of our telephone 
svstem, we cannot but suspect that monev is the master of 
the situation with regard to evervthing. The World is holdlv 
accusing three of its contemporaries with being mere tools of 
moneved corporations. True, these charges do not come with 
very good grace from the World, which has been the queerest 
financier of them all, yet W. F. Maclean abjured an extra 
thousand of indemnity after the last session of Parliament, 
and now by his own statement appears to hav 
other fifteen hundred by refusing the advertisement of the 
Bell people. Twenty-five hundred dollars doubtle 
good deal to the proprietor of the World, and the 
justifies him in asking the public to believe that 
a change of heart with regard to tainted money 
he grows older and his ambitions become brighte 
clearly defined he is finding that monev is very 
parison to a good reputation § for sincerity anc 
honesty. No matter how difficult it may be for those who 
watched W. F. Maclean pulli iness difficul 
ties, most of which he cre it seems 
dutv of the public to liste: 
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fe el that. as the country dev elons. evervthi Lb g 
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ann inthe West and Canailea hac taken matters very tanch 
in her own hands since her extra islands have hb 
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Ashburton-Avlesworth school of British statesmen 
has learned also not to lear anv land Ilwine around 
Recinrocity is a decea 1e and its obituary makes honefnl 
reading for those wh SR Coreg caggresh are 





wheat and manufacture our own breakfast foods 
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M UCH d ssion is being occasioned bv the terrihly 
f poor accommodation afforded hy t tenement + 
those earn} nothing hett, +} lal na 

That oceanic have to live in hasaments and damn niaces unk 
for human habitation ems reall ates hint a 
civilization we pretend t n Toront Grand juries ‘ 
teresting themselv grand juries have a faculty of fussing 
into things without accomplishing much—as t f gt 
population, how they t housed andthe frequency with 
which men carry knive After all, these things are simply 
the outgrowth of Toront eriously taking on citvhood. While 
we were an overgrow villag and people kept a cow and 
felt aggrieved that she was not allowed to pasture on the 
street, life was much tha ? Ow I ry day 
we are getting families th b ised to having 
a house by themselves. Both the men and the women were 
prohably born on the floor. and naturally accept the floor as 
a resting-place for themselves and their children Another 
generation and this will be different, but as the city gro 
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larger we must expect to find foreigners coming in with their 
crude ideas of what is comfort and their cruel ideas of what 
is revenge. 

I had a rather odd experience a few weeks ago illustra- 
tive of how little even the more presentable class of men 
know of what living properly really means. A hackman was 
driving me, and I was only interested in reaching my destin- 
ation. He started to talk, and I began to notice what the 
architects would call his rear elevation. Every seam in his 
coat was strained and the stitches were in view. His top- 
hat was of a vintage of at least ten years ago and had been 
brightened with stove polish. “You kneow,” said he, “I don’t 
feel very well to-day. I didn’t git hoff last night till habout 
three; ’ad to sit hout in the rine. 
said, “I ’ad to be down to the stible.” 
my little gel was sick. She hain’t much of a gel, honly 
habout nine weeks hold, but ‘er mother douts on ’er. [ 
couldn’t ’elp,” he said, “because the whole room was full of 
women. We live in a bisement plice as hisn’t fit for livin’ in, 
but I thowt I better be hearnin’ somethin’ and I turned up 
at my job. I wonder if the little gel is alive.” 
this time I saw nothing but the man’s. back, with the 
klunkety-plunk of the horses’ hoofs on the asphalt sounding 
like an accompaniment the driver’s ruminations 
whether the “little gel” was alive. His shoulders were bowed 
and his faded livery looked meaner than the livery of any 

“You kneow,” he said plain 


He said, “W’en I left, 
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man who had ever driven me. 
tively, “I’m forty-tw 



















but hit’s different gittin’ meals at ’ome from gittin’ "em at 
a restaurant.” He said, “I likes being married; things tistes 
different and I ‘ave some plice to go But you 
kneow we don’t hoften ’ave a chance to go any plice but 
where the passengers says. Our work hisn’t never done. We 
takes hout a fare. Mavbe roes ‘ome; maybe ’e goes to 
some plice as ’e hadn’t ought, and we ’as to wite. The Lord 
only kneows,” he d. “wen we're through with a die’s |} 
work. But,” he said, “it’s a good thing to ’ave a ‘ome to g>| 
to if it’s honly a bisement plice and even if there’s a littl 
gel that’s sick. I can ’andle the rines; I drove a London bus; | 
but I cawn’t ‘and! nv biby, IT leaves that to the missis. 1 
hain’t took rink since I ied. I gives the miss 
everything I gits. even t and they hain’t too numer- 
ous now I can tell you 
y car and a feliow 
; he’s sound asleep 
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THE 


CROWN BANK OF CANADA 


34 King St. West, Toronto. 


Women are invited to make use of the Wo- 
men’s Room, which provides a convenient place 


} for resting or keeping appointments. 
Special branch of the Savings Department in 
connection with this room. 
Interest paid 4 times a year 











WE PAY INTEREST AT 


35 PER CENT. 


ompounded twice ear on depos ts* of one dollar and 
upwards. Our depositors are afforded 

EVERY FACILITY 
n dealing with tl 


their accounts 

ABSOLUTE SECURITY 
s assured by conservative 
than TWENTY-FOUR 
paid-up ¢ I 


Canada 


nvestments 
MILLION 
s SIX MILLION 


Permanent Mort 
TORONTO STREET, 


amounting to more 
DOLLARS. Our 
DOLLAR 


gage Corporation 
ORONTO. 


ipital > 















The Wine of Royalty 





G.H.MUMM & CO. 
Champagne 


is used by the Royal Families 
Europe. 


of 


Royel werrants have been granted to Messrs. G. H 
Mumm & Co. by 


His Majesty King Edward VII 
His Majesty The German Emperor 

His Majesty The Emperor of Austria. 

His Majesty The King of Italy. 

His Majesty The King of Norway and Sweden 
His Majesty The King of Denmark. 

Hie Majesty The King of the Belgians. 

Hie Majesty The King of Spain. 


At nine this morning,” he } 
During all | 


and me wife isn’t more’n harf as old, | 


y/ 


ma; 
1- Wragge left for a honeymoon in Muskoka at Lady Thomp- 
| 


the end of bloodshed may find that unindemnified Japan has 
concealed certain cards in the folds of her kimono that are 
more confusing to her enemies than her lead in Manchuria. 
The spirit created by such victories as Japan has won is 
greater than any material gain. The historian Greene tells 
us that King Philip of Spain failed in his attack upon the 
realms of Queen Elizabeth because he was dashing himself 
against a new Eng'and. It is a new Japan that faces the 
world to-day—bdankrupt, her enemies declare her, but richer 
far in national spirit than all the Russias. But the world 
of the West is further than ever from understanding the 
reticent, indomitable people whose silence in the hour of 
diplomatic defcat is more ominous than their virile fighting 
qualities. 








The 


marriage of Miss Mary Aloysia Thompson, eldest 
ghter of the late Sir John Thompson and Lady Thomp- 
on, and Mr. Edmund Carlyon Wragge, son of Mr. Wragge 
' Madison avenue, took place on Thursday afternoon be- 
fore a ll party of the relatives of the bride and groom. 
| The ceremony was strictly private. The bride was brought 
in by her brother, Mr. John Thompson of Ottawa, and at- 
tended by two sisters, Miss Helena and Miss Frankie 
| Thompson. Her bridal gown was of the softest and most 
beautiful cream white satin, the skirt slightly trained and 
perfectly plain except for a dainty herringbone de soie on the 
folded seams and box pleat in the back. The little bodice was 
ornamented with four handsome revers of Brussels lace, and 








her 


2 |the sleeves were shirred to the elbow, mousseline de soie and 


fine lace insertions being used to re'ieve the satin and the 
bodice being prettily shirred with bias satin. The veil and 
| orange blossoms completed the toilette of one of the prettiest 
little brides Toronto has ever reluctantly relinquished to a 
“far countrie,” for Mr. and Mrs. Wragge are to reside in 
British Columbia. The Misses Thompson wore frocks of 
delicate pink crépe de soie, and Mr. Ernest Cattanach was 
est man. The bride wore a very sweet little necklace of 
turquoise, the gift of Lord and Lady Aberdeen. Lady Mar- 
jorie Sinclair sent her friend a baroque pearl heart pendant 
with the bride’s initial thereon in diamonds and a loving 
message. A roomful of presents was admired by the guests; 
and some handsome old family silver from the groom’s 
parents, a handsome silver tea tray, a fine sea lion travelling 
bag, and all sorts of silver, china, lace, jewelry, crystal and 
pictures, with many handsome bits of furniture, from a piano 
from her mother, among other maternal gifts, down to a 
useful and smart little array of kitchen ware from the maids, 
all bearing messages of love to the departing bride, were 
among the gifts. After the marriage Lady Thompson re- 
ceived a limited number of guests at her home in St. Joseph 
street, where Mr. and Mrs. Edmund Wragge, standing in a 
flowery bower in the drawing-room, were tendered many 
good wishes. The lovely weather, warm as June, but with 
September’s mellow tone, made everything look particularly 
bright and festive. After the déjeiiner, at which Mr. G. R 
proposed the bride’s health, Mr. 





and Mrs. 


“ockburn 


island, 


son's 


the bride travelling in a lovely violet cloth cos- 

» over a cream blouse, and touched with dainty cream 

ind pink broideries de soie and a very pretty little violet hat. 
. 


"me 


The marriage of Miss Beatrice Ethel Lockhart, youngest 
laighter of Mrs James Lockhart. and Mr. Charles Marmion 
r of Winnipeg, took place with much éclat on Wednes- 
y afternoon in St. Thomas’ church, Rev. E. L. King and 
Harold McCausland officiating. The surpliced choir, 
y a cross-bearer, preceded the bride’s procession, sing- 

> Voice that Breathed o’er Eden, and rendered a fine 
service, Mr. Darby at the organ. The church had 
1 nicely decorated by the young girls of the congregation, 





vith whom the bride is deservedly popular, with white 
flowers and palms. Mr. Reginald Lockhart brought his sis- 
ter in and gave her away. The bride, who is very bright 


nd attractive. looked lovely in her robe -of filmy lace, with 


es and a pointed bodice ruffled with Paris point, elbow 
and deep ceinture of satin. The veil was of tulle, the 
net of oranve blossoms and the bouquet of lilies and 





maidenhair. Miss Elaine Hodgins of Cloynewood and Miss 
Ethel Aldous of Winnipeg were the bridesmaids in white 
‘répe de Chine, shirred and ruffled and lightly touched with 
vale b'ue ribbons. Estelle Hodgins, niece of the bride. the 
daughter of Mr. and Mre. Frank Hodgins, was of the 
bridal group. in a frockie of white lace. The bride’s attend- 
ants wore pale blue hats with white plumes and carried white 
carnations with sashes of pale blue. The best man was Mr. 
Stephen L. Jones. and Mr. Hugh Osler of Winnipeg. Mr. W. 
| eggatt. Mr. E. R. Peacock and Mr. Reginald Lockhart, Jr., 
| were ushers. The wedding reception and déjetiner were at 
| Cloynewood, Rosedale, the home of the bride’s brother-in-law, 
| Mr. Frank Hodgins. and such a gracious day of summer 


warmth made 


the beautiful grounds of Cloynewood. with the 
; 





were among the guests as were also Mrs. Jeremy Tay- 
ton and Mrs. Hespeler of Waterloo, relatives of 
groom. Mrs. Reggy Lockhart looked well 


















it in 
|dark blue with trimmings of white lace and hat to match: 
| Mrs Bu xner, aunt of the bride, was also a guest, and others 
| we r | Provost. Trinity, Rev Father Davenport, Mr 
| at Mr Sutherland Macklem, the Misses Denison of 
IR o] Irs. Charles Fleming, Mrs. and Miss Miles, Mrs 
| ar M Helen Davidson, Mrs. Sweatman, Mrs. and the 
| Misses Spragge, Mrs. George Harman. Mrs. Bruce Harman, 
lan very bright and bonnie contingent of the bride unger 
f ds 
. 
( 1 Septimus iM Maude Denison are going to 
} England ar Mrs. Denison will return with them lat on 
[ bel t be away for some months. 
| . 
|, Senator d Mrs Melvin-Jones and Miss Melvin Jones 
jhave been at the King Edward since the return of the ladies 
| from the West, while the improvements at Llawhaden are 
mpleted. wl I understand, will be almost immed 
* 

Mr H Cawthr Mr. Victor Cawthra and Miss 
Perkir ire at Marienbad, Germany. One hears great tales 
f the worth of the wate f Marienbad this season, and it 

he hoped tne loval folk above mentioned wil! sh with 
their King benefit ft irn at the German health 
t The English papers say the King has found his 

1 th greatly impr | | visit to Martenbad 

* 

1 N 11, wl ello playing w o admired 
. er has been spending the summer on 
‘ ! und i quarters for the season at Church 
jand Adelaide st ind Miss Fair and Mr. Ernest 
I re Tron land cottage next week and leave 
mmedia f California, where they will make 

Mrs. \ nt Huel nd her little family have been at 
the | 1 Island house for the summer, with Mrs 
Fa I fan have all returned to town 

* . 
Mr Ost f ( er Hill will south again this 
tt i hter, Mar who has for 
time bliged t im mild limate for her healt! 
* 

Mr. Cawthra M t ig with Mr. Haney in t 
North-West. Mr M ck has | enjoying the race and 
at tl t part t veek Lady Mulock also came down 
At the tea hour in the “boudoir” I noticed Lady Mulock, Mrs 
G. R. R. Cockburn, who came in with Mrs. Hendrie. hostess 
in-chief f the daint room: Mrs. Hav. Mrs. Ledvard and 
Mrs, Fra being her aids and on some days receiving for | 


e verandah overlooking the ravine, very charming. Mrs. 
T rusts tamel nani . . ane i 
ockhart received in black grenadine de soie with bouquet 
pof violets. Mrs, Frank Hodgins wore pale blue, and white 
t touched with black Mrs. Tav ’ 
it touched with black. rs. Taylor, the groom's mother, 
and Mrs. Hedley Taylor (née Hunt of London. now of De- | 
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| 
| 





NIGHT. 


her; Mrs. McLean and Miss Slade, Miss Hastings and Miss 
Gaston, Mrs. Tallmage of New York, Mrs. Mulock, Mrs. J. 
I. Davidson, Mrs. Somerville and Miss Bessie Macdonald, 
Mrs. Mann, Miss Kingsmill, Mrs. Alexander and Miss Row- 
and, and several others, beside a few men wha invaded the 
“houdoir” on the hearty invitation of the hostess and her 
assistants, 
* 

Condolences are given by many friends to Mr. George 
and Mr. Kelly Evans on the death of their father, Mr. 
Evans of Gortmerron House, County Tyrone, Ireland, which 
occurred last Saturday. 


Miss Adelaide Maynard is now settled at 249 Simcoe 
street, formerly the residence of Mr. C. R. W. Biggar. 
* 


[| hear that Mrs. H. Campbell Osborne, who has spent 
the summer in England and motoring in France with Mrs. 
Paul Krell; is to be home next week. 

* 


Dr. and Mrs. Cattermole returned from a holiday this 
week. Mrs. Henslowe and her daughter, Miss Elsie Will- 
more, the belle débutante who received so much admiration 
here a season or two ago, are coming on a long visit to the 
Cattermoles next month. ‘ 

Mrs. Titus Robinson of Bedford road returned on Sunday 
from spending the summer with Mr. Robinson at the Pacific 
coast 


© 

Judge and Mrs. Widdifield of Owen Sound have been 
spending the past week with Mrs. Robinson, Bedford road. 
Miss Spencer, who is shortly leaving for Japan, is also a 


guest of Mrs. Robinson. 

- wm 

wedding of Miss Evelyn Maud Kent, daughter of Mr. 
\lrs. Benjamin Kent, and Mr. Albert A. Thompson, son 


mY 


and 


of the late Mr. Robert Thompson, took place in the Metro- 
| politan church Wednesday afternoon, Rev. W. G. Wallace 
lof Bloor street Presbyterian church and Rev. Dr. Cleaver 
officiating. Dr. Torrington played and accompanied Miss 
Eileen Millett. The bride was given away by her father, and 
wore an exquisite dress of pearl white satin with Limerick 
ace outlining the long-trained skirt. Similar lace formed the 
| guimpe, bertha and undersleeves, a high girdle finishing the 
corsage. A tulle veil, embroidered with seed pearls, was be- 
|comingly arranged over a coronal of orange blossoms, and 


a shower bouquet of roses and orchids was carried. A dia- 


| mond pendant, the gift of the groom, was the only ornament 


worn. The little flower girls, thé Misses Margaret Thomp- 
son and Gwendolyn Caldwell, wore white lace dresses and 
| wreaths of rosebuds, and carried baskets of lilies of the val- 
|\!ey. The bridesmaids, Miss May Ferguson and Mjss Marion 





| 








| 


|three daughters, al! most 
| temperament and 
| coterie is a development 


Beton, wore white crépe de Chine, with large white panne 
hats and plumes, and carried crimson roses. The maid of 
honor. Miss Edith Kent, wore turquoise blue, with blue hat. 
Her flowers were crimson roses. The church was decorated 
with white flowers and palms. Messrs. Ernest Oliver, Ar- 
thur Halliday, William Beal and Walter Perry acted as 
ushers. Mr. Sidney Kent was best man. After the ceremony 
a reception was held at the residence of the bride’s parents 
in St. George street, which was massed with flowers and ferns, 
an orchestra behind a screen of palms playing through the 
afternoon. A large marquee was erected on the lawn for 
refreshments. Mrs. Kent, mother of the bride, wore mauve 
silk brocade, with toque of white and mauve; Mrs. Percy 
Taylor, the bride’s sister, wore a very pretty silk net in lilac, 
with touch of pale blue and small hat of blue and mauve; 
Mrs. Herbert Kent was in cream chiffon voile and white 
plumed hat; Mrs. Robert Thompson wore a face dress and 
large white hat. Later on Mr. and Mrs. Thompson left for 
New York. the bride going away ina pretty dress and coat of 
navy blue cloth, with embroidery of blue, the toque being of 
the dark and light blue shades to correspond. The bridal 
party were at the Princess in the evening. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Postlethwaite of Wellington 
moved to Sussex court for the winter. 
* 


The engagement is announced of Miss Fdith H. Car- 
Spichael. only daughter of Mr. W. D. Carmichael of Kingston, 
th Mr. Edward Harris Clarke, Montreal. only son of the late 
Mr. John Clarke, C.E. The marriage will take place in De- 
cember. 


This after 
the most inter 
Stanley Barr 
presented for 
young officers 


* 
i, weather permitting, Sunlight Park will see 
ting struggle between the Hunt Club and the 
Polo Teams for the Sweny-Bickford Cup, 
‘petition three seasons ago by the two 
ye named, and already won twice by the 
Hunt Club Team. ‘The men who will strive to wrest a third 
victory from their adversaries are Mr. Alfred Beardmore, 
Mr. Ewart Oshorne§ Mr. Lally McCarthy and Dr. Meyers, 
and the officers who Will play from the Barracks are Captain 
Van Straubenzie, Ca§tain Elmsley, Mr. MacMillan, D.S.O., 
and Mr. Douglas The conditions above recited 

















society takes in the 
doubt the fair ones 
in force at three o’c'ocl 


owess of the players, and without 


an@ their cavaliers servants will muster 


* 


Among the new face 
is glad to welcon: 
ot Mr. Melfort Bolt 
study in England 


in the rosebud garden of girls one 
Naomi Boulton, second daughter 
yho came home from several years’ 
ecently. Mr. and Mrs. Boulton’s 
ttractive, have completely diverse 
d the latest addition to the smart 
the cultured and refined gentle- 
woman. 
* 
Mr. and Mrs. James 


mer came on from the FE 


ummer and Miss Mollie Plum- 
bout a week ago, and are at the 
King Edward. All are ¢ to see Mr. Plummer about again 
and trust to hear the tucSf results from the trip abroad he 
ind his family will shortly enjoy. 

. 


Miss Elsie Thorold, sister of Mrs. Alex. Davidson and 
Mrs. Mabee, arrived out from a summer in England early in 
the week, and has been since the guest of Mrs. Mabee in 
her new home in Beverley street. Dr. Douglas Sibbald, of 
the Pomeranian, a connection of the well-known old family 
at Sutton West, has also been in town. for the week, seeing 
the beauties of Toronto's urban and and 
having a very good time. 


suburban resorts 


The Premier and Mrs. Whitney have been fortunate in 
ecuring the residence of the late Senator Aikins for occu- 
pancy during the coming season, and they are moving into 
it almost immediately. The Misses Aikins are to travel for 
a while and afterwards will reside with their Mrs 
Gralam, in College street. 


sister, 

Mr. G. R. R. Cockburn has been elected president of the 
Toronto Gas Company, to succeed the late Dr. Larratt Smith, 
and Mr. John Blaikie succeeds Mr 
dent. 


Cockburn as vice presi 


On Tuesday afternoon Mrs. J. Strachan 
tained a few friends at tea to meet some 
who were ¢n passant in town. Mrs 
is looking very well after her 
England and the Continent 


Johnstone enter- 
Australian friends 
Cecil Gibson assisted and 


visit .of some duration’ to 





place have 
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Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


Tweeds and Cloths for Tailor-made Suits. 
Handsome materials for Afternoon, Evening and Dinner Gowns. 


MILLINERY 
English, French and New York Pattern Hats and Bonnets. 


Gloves 


in all the newest shadings and colorings. 
ees Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking Gloves. 


Corsets 


La Grecque Belt Corsets for stout figures. 
La Grecque Lattice Ribbon Corsets for slender or medium 


figures. C. B, Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


11 & 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO. 


From the 
Parquet 


floor to the beamed ceiling we will undertake 
the decoration and furnishing of your dining- 
room, den or library, and nearly all of it will 
be the production of our own workshops, from 
the drawings of our own designers. Where it 
is necessary to purchase any portion of the 
furnishings you have our knowledge and ex- 
perience to insure correctness and taste. 


Elliott & Son, LIMITED 


79 King St. W. 


Olen 
CUT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world 


Made in Canada 


We have ore of the frest c1d larges 
As well 





cutting shops on the continent 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manutacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 


14-16 FRONT ST.E. 





If you wish new and striking artistic flower 
effects let our artist give you suggestions. 

We have allthe dainty varieties of flowers for 
the Bridal Bouquets and can supply your demands on 
short notice. 

Send for 
flowers, 


descriptive price list of seasonable 


5 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


———— 


Gold 
and 
Silver 
Chain Purses 





“New 
and 
Artistic” 


These new purses for ladies are much 
he tops and the chain part, 


admired. 
too, are most artistic and utilitarian. “Bieb 
ler Finish” is the shade in which they «p- 
pear. and it gives a dark, rich satiny effect 
Sizes are graded and prices run from $5 
to $90 each. 





Wanless & Co. 


Established 1840, 


168 YONGE STREET, TORONTO. 








BRASS KETTLES a 


CHAFING 
DISHES 


We have a nice assortment in the latest 


pattern Kettles and stands at 


prices from 


$3.50 to $10.00, also Chafing Dishes from 


$4.00 to $12.00. 


Write for catalogue. 


Rice Lewis & Son ti 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, Toronto. 
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Mrs. W. C. and the Misses Matthews will be home next 
week from their long and delightful jaunt abroad, of which 
iriends here have mach appreciated occasional tidings. 

* 

































Mrs. Lloyd Harris spent a day or two in town and re- 
turned to Brantford on Wednesday evening.- 
* 





Mr. Cyril Ham left yesterday for EngjJand, where he will 
spend a year or more in study. 
* 


Mrs. George Kerr, who has been abroad for a year or 
more, has returned home. ‘ 

Two interesting October weddings next week will be 
Miss McArthur’s to Major Donald, and Miss Nicol’s to Mr. 
Charles Paterson, the latter on Tuesday, the former on Wed- 
nesday. 

* 

Mrs. Buchan is at the Queen’s for some weeks. Though 
the papers have sent her and her daughter, Mrs. Kaye, back 
to London several times they have been in Toronto all sum- 
mer. Captain Kaye awaits order for Halifax. 

2 


[ Lear that Mr. B. B. Cronyn has bought a place in North 
Avenue road which everyone who knows him and his lovely 
little wife will be glad to hear, as High Park boulevard, even 
with such a delightful hostess and artistic home as the 
Cronyns had last season, is a bit of a pilgrimage. 

* 





Mr. J. W. G. Whitney has been for the past fortnight 
in Grace Hospital under the doctor’s care after a couple of 
slight operations. His friends are glad to know that the 
excellent constitution of this octogenarian has stood him 
well, and that he hopes soon to be about in his usual health. 
Mr. Whitney is everywhere esteemed most highly. 

. 


HIS number 
and more 
constantly on 
hand, repre- On Wednesday Mrs. W. H. B. Aikins gave one of the 
° pieaSait small teas which have been so much enjoyed dur- 
senting the ae a past a days, pour dire adicu to her sisters-in-law, 
e the Misses Aikins, and to give her friends a peep at her 
genuinely COor= charming Texas guest, Mrs. Miliar, who received with the 
as e hostess and looked very dainty in a white lace gown touched 
rect and historic with pale blue. Mrs. Aikins wore pale fawn with café au 
] d f ‘] fait lace, and looked exceedingly well after her summér holi- 
Mm day.- The Misses Aikins, who have, of course, gone nowhere 
Cc an an a 1 y since the Senator’s death, were everywhere with answers to 
the inevitable, “Where and when are you going?” Italy, with 
designs. some chance of the Nile, seemed to be the answer. A dainty 
ne tea table in an artistic dining-room was presided over by 
Apart from fashion’s present] Mrs. Graham (née Akins), and Mrs. G. Sterling Ryerson. 
demand, this is always an in- | !ts- Perley Smith and the Misses Graham, Mrs. Walter S. 
‘ Lee, Mrs. Nixon, Mrs. Kerr, Mrs. Harris, Mrs. Lloyd Har- 
teresting department. ris of Brantford, Mrs. Sheard, Mrs. C. H. Ritchie, Mrs. 
Austin, Mrs. St. John, Mrs. Nattress, Mrs. Heaven, Mrs. 
Wool Fabrics. R. Scott, Mrs. Price Brown, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. Percy Beatty, 
Silk Fabrics. Mrs. Gurney, Mrs. Ryckman, Mrs, Tackaberry, the Misses 
: : Carty, Miss Maude Denison, Mrs. A. M, M. Kirkpatrick, 
Established 1864. were a few of the guests. Mrs. Millar and her pretty little 
JOHN CATTO & SON daughter are returning immediately to the South. 
=. * 
King Streni—-opporite the Poxt-(fice 
TORONTO 
The Skirt Specialty Co. 
courts your inspec- 
tion of their 
Importation 
All Styles and 
Cloths, the very 
latest and absol- 
utely exclusive for 
e 
Tailored Skirts 
102 KING STREET WEST, 
igners. Fine Tailors. 
Puonge M. 3249 


J. G. Mitchener, Mgr. 


SAARI So RaRNRITESTRTITES 
THAT GOWN 


WHICH IS SO BECOMING IS NEW NOW 
WHEN YOU WEAR IT A FEW TIMES THE 
CRISPNESS OF FOLD AND FRESH NEATNESS 
OF FIT WILL BE IN SOME DEGREE LOST. 
LET ME PHOTOGRAPH YOU IN IT NOW. THE 
NEW PLATINUM PROCESS NOW IN VOGUE 
IS PARTICULARLY ADAPTED TO SHOW A 
COMBINATION OF PRETTY GOWN AND FACE 
TO. BEST ADVANTAGE. 
PERCIVAL DEAN, 
Portraits by Photography. 


STUDIO: 289 COLLEGE STREET— 
—A FEW DOORS WEST OF SPADINA AVE. 


LP entht 


en a an 8 


STERLING SILVER 





Mrs. Edward Sullivan and her family are removing from 
Winchester street to 107 St. Vincent street. Mrs. Roger 
tamoe of Deer Park has taken 100 St. Vincent street, Pro- 
fessor Mackenzie’s recent residence. 

* 


Dr. O’Reiily’s house in College street, near Yonge, is nearing 
completion. Dr. and Mrs. O’Reilly are still in England. They 
and their son, Dr. Brefney O'Reilly, will be home later on. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Calderwood will spend the winter in 
Toronto at Mrs. Calderwood’s home, 18 Madison avenue, 
which Mr. and Mrs. James Henderson occupied last season. 

. 


Mrs. George Dunsford of Peterborough was ia town for 
the Taylor-Lockhart wedding on Wednesday. 
> 





Mrs. Robert A. Smith and Miss Margaret Thomson were 
missed from several reunions at the Woodbine, but were 
present at the end of the meeting. Mrs. Smith has been 
spending this week in New York and its vicinity and will be 
home the middle of next week. 

> 





Mrs. Granville Cunningham’s visit to her sisters, Mrs. 
Dawson and Mrs. Burns, has been the raison d’étre of a 
good many pleasant affairs. Mrs. Harman gave a tea for 
her on one day early in the week, Mrs. Mann gave one on 
Thursday, and everywhere her intimate coterie have welcomed 
Mrs. Cunningham with great pleasure. 

* 


Call and get prices of our 
Sterling Goods ;_ lower 
than regular shops. 


JAMES D. BAILEY 


Jewelry Parlors, Janes Bullding, 
Kieg and Yonge Sts. 
Elevator. 


Miss Sheila Macdougall’s arrival for a short visit was de- 
layed until this week. This clever Toronto girl has achieved 
some success in New York as a graceful and interesting 
writer, and returns to Gotham immediately. 

. 





~~ 


THE YORKVILLE LAUNDRY 


45 Elm Street 


Headquarters for Shirts, Col 
lars, Blouses, and all fancy 
work. 

The Best Hand Work Only. 





At this late date ‘it is but to pick the bones” in writing 
of the closing, days of the races, which were quite delight- 
ful and graced by the attendance of very many smart people. 
On Thursday atternoon the day was charming and warm 
enough for les chiffons, and on Friday it was still fair but 
very windy, and auto veils were used to keep the pretty hats 
from riding askew on fair heads. Miss Athol Boulton looked 
most fetching with a mousseline de soie scarf doing such 
duty and tied under her pretty chin. Miss Ethel Mackenzie 
came down from Kirkfield for a look at the races, and was 
with her sister-in-law, Mrs. Alec, in her box. Miss Enid 
Wornum looked very pretty in palest blue silk and pic- 
ture hat of white lace and pink roses. On Saturday the 
members’ lawn blossomed like a rose, though an unkind cool 
wind touched a few features with that same unwelcome color. 
The tailormade suits were at last able to hold their own, 
and even velvet wasn’t so oppressive as during some other 
days. “Baked, my dear,” was the response on several oc- 





Phone 1580 and driver will 


——— eer ee eee 


' casions earlier in the week, to enquiries as to the condition 
of several smart dames. : 

Miss Cameron and her niece, Miss Marguerite Holmes, 
are sailing on October 12 by the Lake Erie for a sojourn 
abroad of a year or more. Miss Cameron is with her sister, 
Mrs. Charles Holmes of D’Arcy street, until she leaves To- 
ronto, 

. 
COSTUMER, Miss Ethel Palin recently spent a few days in town with 
her mother. Miss Palin has achieved success in art in New 
Latest ten tote cok Bote clits, Fancy | York and I hear has a very congenial coterie of bachelor 
Frocks, Evening Gowns, Tailored Suits, Phone North | girls with her housekeeping in a flat. They are all artists 


981. aod illustrators and have the 


courage/ and perseverance 
that always wins the day. 

Mr. and Mrs. H. F. White, also Mrs. J. H. Buckingham 
of Philadelphia, are in residence at 38 Gerrard street east for 
the winter and will receive the first and second Tuesdays of 
each month, beginning October, 


Dr. and Mrs, Walter F. Chappell, with their family, from 
New York, have been the guests of Dr. Chappell’s parents, 
who have recently celebrated their fiftieth wedding anni 
versary. 





eral and Facial) Electro Mas- 
sage, Swedish movements, 
and the Nauheim Method of 
treatment for diseases of the 
heart taught and administer- 
ed. Patients treated at our 
office or at their residence as 


Mr. Hugh Leach has sold his residence in College street 
and removed to No. 9 Spadina road. 
* 


The Yacht Club is closed for the season, and the last 
open day (Saturday) was the occasion of an At Home for 
the members and their friends, to which cards were not issued, 
and at which little formality was observed. The season's 
prizes were distributed and Dr. A. A. Macdonald and Miss 
Macdonald were receiving guests and presenting prizes dur 
ing the afternoon, the affair lasting from three to five, after 
which the cool breeze, not to say gale, and lengthening 
shadows drove many home and others into the beautiful 
club house, which all wished could be transported over the 
bay for the winter. A very large number dined at the club, 


desired. References the 
leading physicians oT oronto. 


Mr. and Mrs, W. B Forbes 


‘86 ROBERT ST. Phone N 16 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


so. One of the guests at tea time who admired the club 
house was Marguerita Sylva, who came over with Dr. and 
Mis. Garratt, and was persona grata with all who met her. 


race week, left on Sa'urday night to rejoin his friend, 
Colonel Collins, in Montreal, and return to England. Captain 
Johnson while riding a steeplechase in Ireland last season, had 
a very serious tumble and has since been taking voyages to 
South Africa and America for rest and recuperation. 


Welland were Mrs. Harley Roberts, Mrs. T. Gilmour, Dr. 
A. J. Johnson, Miss Duggan, Mrs. and Miss Bonnick, Mrs. 
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t being impossible to arrange for dozens who desired to do 


Captain Johnston of Gloucestershire, a visitor in town for 


FIT FOR A PRINCE 


Codou’s French Macaroni # — 
* Codou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 
All best Dealers sell it 


Among guests registered from Toronto recently at the 


Boddy, Colonel and Mrs. Collins, Miss Beatrice Brown, Mrs. 
Meill and Miss Edna Baxter. 
s 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Totten are in Berlin, where Mr. 
Totten is under treatment in the sanitarium and Mrs. Totten 
is with her relatives. 











. 
Mr. and Mrs. Harry Symons and their family are again 
settled in their resi@erice, 98 Madison avenue. 
s 







COWAN’S 


Milk Chocolate Croquettes 
Medallions Wafers, etc. 


Cowan's Cream Bars 
aa OTN? ee 


THE COWAN CO., LIMITED 


Mrs. E. O. Bickford is still honorary secretary-treasurer 
of the Strolling Players’ Club. Various rumors, more or less 
absurd, have beén circulated regarding the future of this popu- 
iar institution, resultant possibly from the fruitless efforts 
of the managers to secure larger quarters. However, the 
club will have to accommodate itself to its present pretty room 
for the winter, as I am told no larger place can be had. The 
first reunion (with orchestral accompaniment) is on for this 
afternoon. 

s 

Miss Gaston and Miss Hastings of Texas, who have been 
making a visit of some weeks in Toronto, where they have 
won the admiration and esteem of all who have had the 
pleasure of meeting them, return home immediately. The 
few chilly days of the beginning of this week gave warning 
to our Southern visitors that even the joyous Canadian sum- 
mer can have an end. Handsome Miss_ Elliott and her 
mother left the King Edward last week for Birmingham, 
Alabama, after a visit in New York. The Southerners have 
been the guests of honor at many smart events 

s 








TORONTO 


ANNOUNCEMENT! 


Cook’s 











Mr. and Mrs. Hector Mackenzie spent a short visit in 
tewn this week. On Tuesday Miss Rowand of Crescent road 
and Miss Dora Rowand entertained a few friends at tea to 
meet Mrs. Mackenzie, and the bijou abode in ‘Rosedale .was 
the scene of a gay little gathering at which men were not 
taboo, but very welcome 





The many patrons of Cook’s Turkish 
and Russian Baths will be pleased to 


* e know that they are again open for busi- 

Mrs. Gordon Hoskins is visiting her husband’s family in I urkish ness, a‘ter undergoing extensive altera- 

Heath street, Deer Park Mr. Hoskins has returned to eee ~ as ye aa 

Sydney, C.B. d them the most complete Baths on this 
vdney, CB. ; an 


continent. Swimmers will be pleased 
to know that the marble swimming bath 
has been considerably enlarged, it be- 
ing the largest marble swimming bath in 
America. 


Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt have spent the sum- 
mer at their new place on Davenport Hill, where the tradi- 
tional summer hospitalities of “Cliffside” have taken firm root. 
I hear the Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt will be back in town next 
week. 


Russian 
Baths 


202-204 
King Street West 


Out-of-town bathers should stay at 
Cook’s Turkish Baths, they being open 
day and night. Exce!lent sleeping ac- 
commodation and private rooms, also a 
dainty bill of fare served day or night. 

Price $1 00. 


s 


“The wish being father to the thought” may excuse me 
for having brought back Mrs. and Miss Alexander of Bon 
Accord a fortnight before their real return, which is ex- 
pected to-morrow by many welcoming friends 


2 Phone Main 1286. 


Major and Mrs. Foster of Erlscourt have started for a 
tour around the world. Mrs. Clinch, who has been on the 
coast for the summer, is expected home immediately. Mr. 
and Mrs. Clinch are still en pension at the Arlington. Mr. 
and Mrs. Munroe are en pension at Bonnycastle. Captain 
Whitla has taken a flat in Strathy Chambers. Mr. and Mrs. 
Goldman have gone down east for a month’s vacation in the 
Maritime Provinces. 

+ 
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Lady Minto Takes Jahn & Son’s 
Shampoo Powder to India. 
During her residence in Canada the Countess of Minto used 
Jahn & Son's Shampoo Powder, and a few days ago the fol- 


lowing letter reached us showing that she intends to use the 
same in India : 


A hostess of last week issued invitations for a small tea 
to mtimate friends, limiting the number to about twenty. At 
least half of les invitées telephoned to beg invitations for per- 
sons visiting Toronto in whom they were interested, and the 
actual number of the guests finally just doubled the original 
count. However, they all enjoyed it immensely and the 
sentiment of “Vive l’hospitalité de Toronto!” was a whole- 
some fillip to the fun. . 


‘ 3 Minto House, Hawick, N. B. 
Mrs. Donald Ross (née Dwiznt) has been in town for the 


past ten days, shopping for her new home in Winnipeg and 
superintending the transportation of her many beautiful 
cadeaux des noces. Mr and Mrs. Ross hope to be settled 
this fall. 


Jaun & Son, Toronto. 

Please send three large boxes of your Shampo» Powder for Lady 
Minto to 6 Audley Square, London, W., as Lady Minto would like to 
take it to India with her. Please send as soon as you can 


M. Dwver, for Lady Minto. 


SEND 10c. ‘© cover postage and we will forward 


you Booklet A, showing the many Toilet 
Specialties we manufacture, and a sample of this celebrated 
Shampoo Powder, which is manufactured and sold exclu- 


sively by us at 25c.. 50c. and $1.00 a box, post paid. 


JAHN & SON 


73\. King St. West, Toronto 


At “Chestnut Lawn,” Colborne, the home of Mr. and Mrs. 
James McGlennon, a very pretty wedding took place on Tues- 
day, September 26th, when their third daughter, Annie (Nan) 
was married to W. G. Robertson, D.D.S., of Colborne. Rev. 
P. M. Duncan officiated, assisted by Rev. W. Robertson of 
Morriston, Ont., uncle of the groom. The bride wore 
lonisine silk over white taffeta with veil and orange blos- 
soms, and was attended by Miss Annie Robertson of Wark- 
worth, Ont., sister of the groom, in white eolienne, and Miss 
Blanche Maitland of Port Huron, cousin of the bride, in pale 
blue eolienne. The groomsman was Mr. Adam Scougale. 
The groom’s present to the bride was a pearl sunburst; to 
the bridesmaids pearl crescents, and pearl stickpin to the 
groomsman. The bride’s travelling costume was a becoming 
grey tweed, tailormaid suit. The out-of-town guests were: 
Mr. and Mrs. D. Robertson, the Misses Robertson, and Mr. 
A. Robertson, Warkworth; Rey. Dr. Robertson, Morriston; 
Mr. and Mrs. I. M. Field, Cobourg; Miss Blanche Maitland, 
Port Huron; Miss Chipman, Ottawa; Dr. and Mrs. Denike, 
Havelock; Mr. and Mrs. Austin McGlennon, Rochester, N.Y. 
After a dainty wedding breakfast Dr. and Mrs. Robertson left 
on the evening train for a tour of Western Canadian and 
American citles. 


lowe Specialists. 








A Fine Art.| gin 


The decoration of the home in thes 
days of advancement has developed int 
a Fine Art, and to keep abreast of the 
times we have made a special study of 
interior decoration and are thus in a 
position to apply practical and artistic 
knowledge in our treatment of 
modern home On particulars being 
given us we will submit specifications 
together with sketches and 
for the carrying out of any work of this 
character, and also show all the newest 
things in wall coverings. 


R. IRVINE & SONS, 


Modera Decorators. 











———CP—— 

Mrs. Stephenson desires to announce that she has taken 
that handsomely furnished house, 632 Church street, near 
Bloor, and will conduct it in her usual good style. Her wide 
experience in the United States, Bermudas and Toronto 
places her among those who have a really high-class pension. 
Open for guests October Ist. Phone North 1240 

——_-~-_____ 


A Forward Step. 


What the Halifax Conservatory of Music is Doing This Year. 575 YONGE ST., Toronto 
hone N.163 2. | 


estimates | 







xt 
ABOUT YOUR HAIR 


If there is anything you require in our line 
we will take pleasure in m iling you our 
Catalogue upon request 
Switches, Pompadours, Bangs, 

Waves, Wigs, etc. 
Remember *Dorenwend quality 


The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, Limited 
103 and /05 Yonge St. 








Interesting evidence of the musical advancement of East 
ern Canada 1s afforded by a cursory glance at the calendar 
of the Halifax Conservatory of Music which reached this | 
office this morning. In piano alone there are five courses, 
primary the Fletcher method being used—preparatory, inter- 
mediate, graduate and post-graduate The grading, as indi 
cated by the prescribed sélections, is admirably done, and it 
seems reasonable to suppose that the principal, Rev. Robert 
Laing, and his associates, have already realized their ambi 
tion of “making this school of music one of the foremost in 
Canada.” It is the constant desire of this institution to pro 
vide every facility for the students, particularly in the way 
of equipment. For this reason the Conservatory purchased 
last January two “Gourlay” pianos. A six-months’ trial was 
given, and during the holidays the principal wrote to the 
firm of Gourlay, Winter & Leeming commending the instru- 
ments in the highest terms. He said that the members of 
the staff without exception had expressed their satisfaction 
and delight at the tone qualities of the “Gourlay,” which 
seemed to give to the students a new impetus in their work 
In view of these facts, the principal made arrangements to 
exchange a number of the other instruments in the Con 
servatory for “Gourlays” and this was done before the open 
ng of the institution on September 7th last, with a largely 
increased attendance of students. Undoubtedly the Halifax 
Conservatory is on the road to a very high artistic attain 
ment. 





A CORRECT STYLE. 





WEDDING 
CAKES 


are unequaled for fine quality and artistic 
| decoration We ship them safely by express 


to all parts of the Domini n. Safe arrival 





guaranteed. Catalogue Free 


The Harry Webb Co., 


Limited 


447 Yonge St., Toronto. 
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New York Excursion. 


“THIRTY-TWO” 


A POPULAR WING 


HEIGHT—TWO INCHES 
PRICE—2c, 3 FOR 50c. 





Tickets only $9.00 from Suspension Bridge, Niagara Falls, 
to New York and return. Tickets good 10 days. Excur 
sion Friday, October 6th. Tickets good on regular express | 1 YOUR FURNISHER CAN'T Si. PPLY YOL 
trains leaving Suspension Bridge at 3.50 and 7.15 a.m., 6.20 | WE WILI SEND US HIS NAME 
and 10.15 p.m. Call at Lehigh Valley Railroad City Pas AND THE PRICE 


senger Office, 10 King street east, for further particulars | THE WILLIAM A GREENE C0 
e . 


__ Oo 
LIMITED, 


MAKERS OF COLLARS AND 
CUFFS ONLY. 


WATERLOO 





Manicuring and Chiropody 
FACE MASSAGE, 
Only skilled help employed 
peinement M, 1882. 


4. A. STACKHOUSE, 
Ming Street wv. 
(Opp. Princess Theater, 


Poily—Did you have a oe time at the masked ball? | 
Dolly—Rather! I got my husband to dress as a knight in 

armor, and he wasn’t able to budge from one spot all the | 
evening. 


Telephone for ap- 


ONTARIO | 


‘ 











Lawyers’ 
Brief Bags 


Julian Sale Bags are dif- 
ferent from all others in that 
they are made from the finest 


natural grain leather and 
have specially fine frames 
that are used by us only. 


18 Inches Long 
THREE SIZES 


$5, $6, and $7 


No charge for gold lettering. 
Express paid in Ontario. 


Catalogue “S” of Travelling 
Goods free. 


yo an Cale 
Leather Goods} Co Limitea 


105 KING \wJ S' WEST. 





Prescriptions 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 





Don’t Decide 


ona wall covering until you have seen our stock of 


Wall Papers 


If you have artistic taste, a visit to 
our store will be as pleasing as a view 
of an art collection. 

English, French, German and Ameri- 
can manufacturers noted for the high 
standard their Wall Papers maintain 
are each represented. 

Prices vary from toc. to $6.00 per roll. 


The W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 Yonge St., Toronto. 





Change of Business Address. 


Miss E. Porter 


(Late 47 King St. West) | 


Has removed to the newly furnished 
| shop... 


1 KING STREET 
I 


WEST 


ler friends and patrons will here 


find the most careful attention given 


to their orders for Fine Stationery, | | 


| Subscribed Capital, $400 000. 


The Price of a Husband. 





There is a certain widow in the 
United States who has the courage of 
her opinions. Her husband, who was a 
missionary in Persia, was involved in 
a little disagreement with a dervish, 
and in the result the widow priced her 
late lamented at $30,000. The Persian 
Government, being prevented by circum- 
stances from punishing the dervish, 
who had, no doubt, remembered an im- 
portant engagement in some other 
country, nobly paid up $50,000 as com- 
pensation for the whole job. But the 
bereaved one knew to a dollar what the 
reverend gentleman was worth. Thirty 
thousand was his price; a cent more 
would be sheer imposition. She was 
not putting the late pastor up to auc- 
tion; she was conducting no rummage- 
sale of deceased missionaries. If the 
Persian Government thought her hus- 
band was honestly worth an extra 
twenty thousand, she begged to differ, 
and she flatly declined to take a nickel 
over her original estimate, which was 
based on expert knowledge of the de- 
ceased. Verily, a worthy countrywo- 
man of George Washington! Let hus- 
bands in other countries ask themselves 
how much they would be valued at by 
their widows if they came to a violent 
end. 


. 


a 


Love is a disease, in which our only 
hope is that it is incurable. 


qGifts in endless 
variety may be pur- 
chased here that 
are both tasteful 
and _ inexpensive. 
Examples at $2.00 
are : 


GSilver Toast Rack 
of Sheffield Plate. 

Sterling Silver Photo 
Frame in Floral Relief 
pattern. 

Cut Glass Bon-bon 
or Olive Dish, 5-in. 
diameter. 


qDiamond Hall's 
factories mean 
price-saving to you. 


Ryrie Bros. 


LIMITED. 
134-138 Yonge St. 


“ Imperial Trusts Company 


of Canada, 


GEO. H. GOODERHAM, 


Pres. 


; Assets, $427,378 
Invested Funds. $545,903. 


4° Allowed on all Deposits. Subject 
'o to withdrawal by cheque. 


| The Company acts as Executor, Administrator, 
Receiver, Transfer Agent, Erc. 

| Terms, Ete., apply Head Office, 16-18 Adel- 
alde Street East. 





Shampoo Powders 


One Powder for a Shampoo. 


Perfumed 
Flannel 


Engraving and Embossing,Books used instead of Sachet Powder 


and Fancy Goods. 


Phone Main 158 








Wedding Cakes 


Perfect in Quality, 


Artistic in Appearance 
SENT ANYWHERE. 


Our Catering for Weddings 


LIOLA CREAM 


pure and harmless. 





Hudnut’s Preparations. 
Huyler’s Candies 





or any other entertainments 
always gives entire satisfac- 
tion. 


“AT YOUR SERVICE.”’ 


Coles’ 


High Class Confectioners 


TEL. N. 2004 719 Yonge Street. 

















OSTEOPATHY OSTEOPATHY 


Dessie M. Coons 
Osteopath 


Graduate of A f Osteopathy, under 


br. A. TS F nder of the Science 


Greating all Diseases of Women 
and Children 
wit 


TORONTO INSTITUTE OF OSTEOPATHY 
667 SHERBOURNE STREET 


ESTABLISHED 16897 


NO VIBRATORS NO HYPNOTISOM 
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HE 


aftermath of race week 
brings much food for thought. 
One realizes that the excite- 
ment and the open air and the 
interest one takes im _ horse 
race and human race leads to 
a weariness that may betoken satisiac- 
tion or regret!’ One determines that 
next time one will go later and leave 
earuer, stay quietly in a box instead of 
standing and waiking and shaking hands 
and gabbling tor three or four hours 
Ou a stretch; one makes stern resolves 
not to have dreams and inspirations and 
tips and dislikes about horses, not to 
wear thin shoes on chill days, nor to 
lorget the temperature rather than 
crusn a tresh gown under a welcome but 
tiresome wrap. “We women must 
reaily have a commissionnaire before 
next meeting to place our bets,” re- 
marked a lady who knows what she 
wants, but finds it a bother to hunt up 
good-natured mento puther money up. 
We need a man who will do our bet- 
ting as we tell him, as a matter of busi 
ness, and we must try and have one 
next spring.” “And will he wear a 
smart uniform?” gushed a young thing 
who divides her toolish gaze between 
the tan and gold and the green and 
gold magnificences before two down- 
town portals. “ae a proper 
frock-coat and top-hat ?” asked 
another, for woman-like their 
|} first thought was of clothes. 


might rig him out in red,” said a man, 
jeering at them; “then you'd all find 
him easily when you wanted him. for 
my part, 1 hope he'll materialize, for if 





there’s one thing I| detest it’s a woman 
with a dollar who wants me to put it 
up on a long shot, and looks at me as if 
ld stolen it when her horse doesn’t 
come in. If you women like to bet, all 
right, but by all means get your com- 
missionnaire in going order before next 
May.” 





* 

Betting is certainly on the increase 
among women, perhaps because good 
times have given them a little more cash. 
lt is also noticeable that when women 
now make bets with their men friends it 
is seldom the “heads I win, tails you 
lose” sort of thing which used to be the 
rule. Formerly, if a man lost he paid, 
gloves, money, flowers, candy, while if 
the woman lost, nothing more was said 
about it. Half-a-dozen times last week 
women might have been seen handing 
over their dollars to men, in payment of 
their losses, and not one of them but 
would have deeply resented a refusal of 
the cash. “We're not babies nor im- 
beciles,” said one woman when her man 
friend demurred at being paid his win- 
nings; “and if you treat us as such, or 
worse still, as dishonorable persons who 
will play and not pay, good-bye to you!” 
Of course there is always the impecun- 
ious and grasping woman who will take 
all, but repudiate reciprocity. She is 
as marked as the starting-post, and she is 
beginning to realize that her work and 
method are no longer comme il faut. 
Among all the funny little bets made 
at the Woodbine I heard of nothing but 
money being staked. The age of gloves 
and candy and flowers has departed. 
There is a man who will bet’ with a 
wonfan and when he loses treat the af 
fair as a joke. For him let us pray— 
he needs it! Fortunately he-is few and 
far between, and always either a sharp 
or a greenhorn, with either of whom no 
woman should traffic. 

. 





A funny little episode of the races 
last week came to my notice. Darby 
was talking oracularly of the horses as 
he read his tips from the morning paper, 
and Joan said mildly, “I wish you'd 
give me some cash and see whether | 
couldn’t pick a winner.” “Can't spare 
any to-day,” said Darby quickly. “I am 
going to try my luck; perhaps to-mor 
row I'll be able to give you some t 
throw away.” Joan had a bit put by. 
and also a tip that looked well, so sh¢ 
went down on Monday and managed to 
get a pretty fair return for her modest 
venture. Next morning she reminded 
hubby of his promise, but was cut off 
in a crusty 


manner. Hubby was dead 


broke. “If you'll promise to bet as | 
tell you,” said Joan, “I don’t mind 
lending you fifty.” She says it was 
worth fifty to see Darby’s face as he 
| realized the situation And I heard 
| that man telling another man that his 


| wife was the best tip he had known in 
ten years, which shows that he. got 
the fifty and bet as he was told. Of 
} course all this looks desperately wicked 
and unfeminine and deplorable to 


some 
persons, but why should not a woman 
enjoy seeing her choice win or mourn 


| the other result with the same freedom 
as her other half? Among the gener 
ality of men who bet “just for the fun 
of it” I see just as irrational and reck 
less ventures, just as much ignorance 
of anything but hearsay, just as many 





a bets placed because some other fellow 
} W H LEE has mentioned that horse, as among wo 
| e ¢ ’ men; in fact, when women place their 
King Edward Drug Store | money 1 notice they often give the 
placing more thought and are more in 
dependent in their choice than men 
| Can’t you see the strenuous time in 
| store for that unfortunate commission 
| naire if he ever materializes in time for 
the May meeting? 
} . 

\ lady sent her maid to hear the 
| Trish band. Next day she asked her 
how she had enjoyed herself. “Oh, in 

deed it was the finest I ever } » and 
|} though I liked the Irish m the 
| grandest of all was the operating pieces 
| The was just splendid,” ried this 
| reckless young person. 
} . 
| 
| And so the great-hearted, wise and 
| hard-working philanthropist, Dr. Bar 
nardo, is dead! His monument will be 
i fair one indeed, sixty thousand ng 
Pember's Parted Pompad -yr. | souls given their chance to strugel up 
THE LATEST ward by release from conditions they 
| Noother Pompadour can be worn if | could not overcome. Sixty tl and! 
you want a part, and the Natural Scalp | Suppose even ten per cent. of those lit 
Parting has no equal. The parting is tle boys and girls do geach the heights, 
equal to your own when it wasat its best. | what an Sry of useful, worthy, suc 
Natural Wavy Switches, Waves and | or ful grown-ups t See: the sigh 
Wigs for Ladies, Wigs and Toupees for | 0 Tests t for the prac tie: kindly life 
Gentlemen, The Finest Natural Gray | °" ed And some of them _are rare 
Hair a spec ialty. goo | people he i in} tt i Canada of 
Dr. Blanchard, Surgeon Chiropodist, ane, I know , me a respect them, 
always in attendance. | worthy men and women, who were 
7 i gathered in from poverty, disease and 


The 
127 Yonge Street 


Pember Hair Emporium, 


sin by the man whose name is a house 


hold word in England and Canada. Dr. 


URDAY NIGHT. 


Barnardo had _ his critics; - sometimes 
they had truth on their side, but I’ve 
wondered did any of them ever house 
and train and direct even one forsaken 
or neglected little guttersnipe? Some 
ot the Barnardo children were respect- 
able and of good ability, and only their 
unprotected or orphaned condition 
brought them under his notice. ‘The 
bright man, with his Irish heart ~ and 
his wise head, has done a work of which 
he saw the beginning but no man can 
see the end. How many souls helped, 
how many hearts softened, how many 


homes blessed? Who knows whether 
sixty thousand isn’t far below that 
count? 


May one utter a protest against the 
souvenir craze? Would it avail to say 
plainly that to ask for some property 
belonging to a stranger as a souvenir 
is as unjustifiable as it is foolish? When 
people visit us it is ridiculous that they 
should be obliged to lay in a stock of 
clasps, buttons and such things to meet 
our demands, as if we were unsophis- 


ticated savages instead of gentlemen 
and gentlewomen! When the soldiers 
from Buffalo came over to spend a 


couple of days here, they brought dozens 
of regimental badges to give to the wo- 
men and girls who demanded them. The 
lrish Guards are reported to have said 


that our Canadian girls cut. the buttons 
from their uniforms. I believe this 
may be true, for when once the souvenir 
bee gets into one’s bonnet, vandalism 


even more outrageous than that is com- 
mitted. But how worse than vulgar and 


silly it is) and how can anyone with a 
particle of dignity and self-respect stoop 
ther No one liked the Irishmen and 
enjoyed their music better and more 
than 1; the only thing I did not like 
was being told, quite without provoca- 
tion, that there was no use asking for 
a button. “But I don’t want a button; 
why should 1?” I enquired. “I am sure 


you need all your buttons yourselves.” 








We had our fill of the delightful music, 
without money and without price; we 
can remember it and its interpreters 
without filching the King’s property, 


and it’s high time our girls and women 
looked to it that no more men may say 
of them what has been said. The sou- 
venir microbe respects nothing; natur- 
ally its vagaries destroy respect from 
others, not to mention how it wrecks 
one’s self-respect. 


“What do you consider the best foun- 
dation for a happy life?” a correspon- 
dent writes. “I found the query in a 
question aibum and I can’t answer it.” 
’Tis a large order, when one takes it 
seriously. Perhaps experience may have 
caused some others to arrive at my con- 
clusion. Looking within and without 
it seems the best foundation is peace 
and good-will; peace in one’s own nature 
and good-will to every other created 
thing. That successfully turns aside 
the things which spoil the happiness of 
nine out of ten lives. It is a good 
foundation on which to build a fairly 
happy time for oneself and for others, 
for the happy life must never be selfish, 
always alert to help and cheer and give 
of heart and head so far as possible in 
the great service of the outside, always 
able to find sanctuary in its own holy 
of holies, for recuperation and purifica- 


tion. Not for nothing were those two 
things chosen as the burden of the 
angels’ song. Peace within, good-will 


without, and happiness naturally both 
wheres. 
Lapy Gay. 
0 pt 


Also Lacking. 





A gentleman and his wife who are 
both near-sighted went to Atlantic City 
not long since. When they came down 
to breakfast the wife picked up the 
menu card, but after a moment’s effort 
pushed it over to her husband, exclaim- 
ing as she did so: 

“You will have to choose for both of 
us, John, I have left my glasses up- 
stairs.” 

He took the card and began to fumble 
in his pockets—vainly, it proved, for he 
had forgotten his also. Turning to the 
impassive and irreproachable darky be- 
hind his* chair, he said: / 

“Will you please read it for us, 
waiter? We have both forgotten our 
glasses.” 

The waiter bowed and replied with 
a grin— 

“’Deed, Ah’d like to "blige yo’, suh, 
but Ah ain’t got no educashun, neither !” 


__—o—————_——_ 
Faithful Fellow. 





Like a great many more people, Mr. 
Dogberry was feeling the disastrous re- 
sult of slackness in trade, and it was 
plain that the staff would have to be 
cut down, He did not like parting 
with Tim Dooley, for the man had been 
with him for a great number of years; 
yet he was the one who could best be 
spared, and, indeed, for some time his 


situation had been little less than a 
sinecure. As gently as he could he 
broke the news to Tim, and the old 


man received it as one who could hardly 
believe that he heard aright. 

Then he recovered himself, and in the 
manner of the dear old servant of melo- 
drama who when things are at their 
worst comes to the rescue with the 
proceeds of years of faithful stealing 
his master’s wine and cigars he burst 
out: 

“Mr. Dogberry, sure I worked for ye 
when ye had work, and, begorra, it’s 
meself that will work for ye now ye’ve 
none!” 

—_—_——_ +o __—_- 


Wasted Energy. 





: cs 

“Angry!” exclaimed the young man. 
“Of course I’m angry. It seems to 
me what we need in this world is some 


system of general thought transference 
or mind-reading. You know how hard 
[ worked to get Margaret; gave al! my 
waking thoughts to the subject, neg- 
lected my business, went off my food, 
wrote poetry, and made an ass of 


3 my 
self generally. 

“But you succeeded?” 

“Oh, yes; we're engaged And now 


that we have exchanged confidences, I 
find that she was working just 


as hard 
to get me as I was to get her 


ind when 


I think of the waste of effort |] get 
tired!” 
_ o> oe 
The Author's Wife—Now that you've 


become a lion, my dear, | 


must make 
you a den.” 
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Do Not 
Refrain 


from wearing glasses just 
because some look “oddish” 
in them. The fault lies in the 
“fit,” not in the “lens.” 
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Fashionable 
fitting glasses 
. improve the 

features, and 
% Eyeglass when other- 
wise it’s be- 

a St | cause of in- 
a y . appropriate 

frames or a 
non-symmetri- 
cal fit. 


Our Optical Department 
takes great interest in having 
your glasses look becoming 
without sacrificing one iota 
o! sight benefits. Expert 
service at moderate cost. 





B. & i. B. Kent 


Refracting Opticians 
| 4 4 Yonge Street, 
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For the Well 
Groomed Woman 


The woman who likes to look and feel well 
groomed should bave a clear, fresh, unwrink- 
led complexion, For making it so there is 
nothing nicer, better, more comfortable and 
refreshing than 


OUR FACE 
TREATMENTS 


The most restful hour one covkd have, A 
de'ightful sensation ; once felt you long for 
another, Trained fingers soothingly pat, 
knead, and stroke the muscles; ten velvety 
ball. travel around the chin, under the eyes, 
across the forehead, each ball carrying a cool 
dab ot something creamy, soft and fragrant. 

"Phone for appointment, Hours, 9 a.m, 
to6pm. 

Superfiuous Hair, Moles, Warts 
etc. always permanertly eradicated by our 
methoa of Elec rolysis. Satisfaction assured 


Send, callor'phene N. 1666, for booklet “H,” 


Graham Dermatological 
institute 
502 Church Street, 
ESTABLISHED 1892 
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Toronto 








The Culverhouse 
Optical Co. um: 


6 Richmond Street East 


ConreperaTtion Lire BurLpinG, 
Phone M, 4556, 


Teronto. 


SHUR-ON 





Eyesight Specialists, 


Consult us and be satisfied. 
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Featherbone Novelry Co. 


Limited 


266-274 King Street West 


Main 3503 
Main 3504 


Toronto. 


Tel. 





Pleated Skirts 
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ANCH OFFICE 
108 YONGE STREET 








EDUCATIONAL 





THE METROPOLITAN 
SCHOOL OF ART 


is being organized in this city for the 
teaching of all subjects included in 
a thorough Art Course. 


The Studios will be located in the new 


BANK OF HAMILTON CHAMBERS 
Yonge and Gould Streets 


The Principal of the School is 
MR. CLAUDE W. GRAY, R.C.A. 


A cultured and experienced teacher 
from the leading Schools of Art in 
England and the Continent. 

The Staff will include several well 
known local artists who have already 
won areputation as successful teachers. 


A SPECIAL EXHIBIT 


of the work of the staff will be held at 
PETERSEN'S ART GALLERY, 382 Yonge 
Street, from September 30th to October 
7th, inclusive, where literature and all 
particulars may be obtained. 

All persons interested are cordially 
invited tw visit this Exhibition. 


&@> CHINA DECORATION INCLUDED. 













THE 


KENNEDY SCHOOL 


is no- a Rusiness College It has 
been aptly termed ‘the steno- 
graphic workshop” It prepares 
students for the most destrable 
positions in the stenographic 
business 

You are requested to call and 
see it in operation. 


9 Adelaide St. East 


TORONTO. 


St. Andrew’s College, 


Toronto, Ont. 


A Residential and Day School for Boys 





Handsome new bufldings. Modern equipment. 
Lower and Upper Schools. Boys prepared ‘or 
the Universities and Royal Milita’ College. Nine 
Masters in residence Autumn Term commences 
september roth, 1905. Calendar on application.§ 

Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., Principa 


. Margaret’s College 


Toronto. 


A bigh-class Boarding and Day Schoo! tor girls in 
exceptionally fine surroundings. Modern equipment. 
Specialists of European training and of the highest 
poofeasional standing in every d tment. Careful 

ome training. Pupils prepared for all musical exam- 


inations. 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


Mas. Groner Dickson, Lady Princip! 


Grorcs Dicxson, M.A., Director. 
(Late Principal Upper Canada 
College.) 








CANADIAN INSTITUTE FOR PHYSICAL TRAINING. 
JAS. W. BARTON, M.D., Principal. 


BRANCHES: 

1. Medical and Physical examinatin, with jre 
scription of exercise. 

2. Body Building. 

3. Boxing and Fencing 

4. Teacher's Course. 

5. Correspondence Course. 


For terms, etc., apply to 


JAS. W. BARTON, M.D., 


Hamilton Bank Building, 
16744 Spadina Ave., Toronto 





HERBERT E. SIMPSON 
Photographer 


With T. EATON CO. 


timeTes 


220 
Youge 
Street 





Charles Potter 
Optician 


85 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


Cc. 8. PETRY, 
Proprietor 





CARNAHAN’S 


Pharmacy 


Cariton & Church, Toronto. 


Prescriptions,  elephove 
Portumees 4 Main 2196. 
and Sundries. *'..Psis%~ 
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(Continued from last week.) 


Silence. Brooke in his lonely study ; 
shivered suddenly and pushed away his 
papers. “How dark it grows, he 
murmured. Was it the shadow of what 
was to come that hovered over him? 
“Would you, in the face of your father’s 
opposition, take advantage of it?” per- 
sisted Hoffenheimer, bending so that 
he might see her averted face. Silence 
still, Then, faintly, “I am thinking. It 
—seems so cruel to—to leave him.” He 

waited, watching the nervous clasping 
and unclasping of the small hands. 
Presently he repeated quietly, “Would 
you take advantage of it?” and saw her 
quivering lips form the syllable “Yes.” 

The shadow in the study deepened 
and settled upon the bent figure at the 
desk. 

One night about a week later, when 
the Misses Van Hulsen were dozing 
over their crochet by the drawing-room 
fire, they were suddenly startled into 
wakefulness by the violent ringing of 
the front door bell. A moment later 
a wild figure stumbled into the room, 
in whom, so strange, so distraught, so 
terrible was its aspect, they did not at 
once recognize their neighbor Walmer 
Brooke. He stood for a moment with. 
out speaking, swaying from side to side 
like one bereft of reason. The sis- 
ters, frozen into a sort of passive hor- 
ror, saw his trembling hand fumble at 
his mouth, then with great difficulty he 
articulated the words, “Rose Mary— 
gone!” and fell at their feet. 

She had fled, with Hoffenheimer. No 
one saw them go. The earth might 
have opened and swallowed them, so 
completely had they disappeared so lit- 
tle trace was there left of their flight, 

only a letter she hid placed on her 
father’s desk. Tt was found in his 
clenched hand whef they raised him 
from the floor. But what she had 
written, and in what manner she had 
taken leave of her home, whether in 
triumph or in tears, none knew but the 
stricken man who mourned her. Did 
she, journeying to the sunlit path of 
her vision, turn to gaze again at the 


old house still fragrant with memories | 


of her girl-mother? 
her father, knocking, knocking at her 
door, calling to her, and of his face 
distraught with grief when only the 
echoes mocked him, rise before her 


tant path? Did her eager feet falter? 
Nid she nlead with ove who world not 
listen? T think so. Oh, Rose Mary, I 
think so! 

Time passed. Walmer Brooke recov- 
ered and crept feeblv about the deserted 
house, a shadow of his former self. He 
never spoke of Rose Marv or allowed 
her name to be mentioned in his pres- 
ence. The first day he had been able 
to leave his bed he had toiled up the 
stairs to her room, and _ locking the 
door had 
hours. When he came out, he again 
locked the door, and kept the key about 
his person. But everv evening as soon 
as it began to grow dark a light was 
placed in the uncurtained window of 
the lost girl’s room, where it shone 
steadily and ‘brightly until midnight, 
when an unseen hand extinguished it. 


The sisters were vaguely troubled by | 


this occurrence, especially, it would 





‘Mac Laren’s 


IMPERIAL 
CHEESE 


fits into every need for lunch that 
must be “prepared in a hurry. It 
spreads like butter and can be used 
in dozens of different ways. Ready 
to serve as it comes from the jar. 
Coaxes an appetite and satisfies it. 
A delicious dainty and nourishing 
food in one. No matter how long it 
has stood on your pantry shelf, it 
never loses its delightfully individual 
flavor, it never becomes hard or dry. 
There’s no cheese so good from every 
point of view — no better “friend in 
need’’ to keep on your pantry-shelf. 
Sold in opal jars, by ai. grocers, 10¢ up. 


A. F. thapee IMPERIAL CREESE 
COMPANY, Limited 
Toronto, Ontario, and Detroit, Michigan 





“Nothing Better.” 


Did a picture of 


remained there for several | 
| pump, but an elegant arrangement that 





| ladies’ 
| conveniently 





seem, Miss Lucy, for one evening she 
stole upstairs, unobserved, to the attic, 
and crouching down by the window 
peered across the intervening space into 
Rose Mary’s bedroom, to see whose 
hand it was that set the light in the old 
nursery window, and who it was that 
kept so lonely a vigil beside it. When 
she rejoined Miss Lavina there were 
traces of tears on her faded cheeks, but 
their grief for the lost playmate cf 
their middle age was so profound and 
so constant that her saddened aspect 
escaped comment. And she never told 
her sister what she had seen from the 
attic window. But from that night she 
devoted much of her time to the soli- 
tary occupant of No. 19, endeavoring by 
a thousand little devices that only a 
woman could invent, to lighten the bur- 
den of his sorrow. He sat for hours 
in his study, where the shadows seemed 
a darker menace than ever, his thin, 
scholarly hands folded, his eyes fixed 
vacantly on space. Even here Miss 
Lucy followed him. Her pleasant old 
face would shine suddenly out of the 
gloom like a lantern on a foggy night, 
her lavender silks and silver side curls 
fAlline the room with subdued radiance, 
her cheerful voice reminding him of a 
promise to “drink tea” at No. 17, or 
persuading him to “take the air” with 
her, or to visit Major Bounderby, who 
was so enfeebled by gout and age as 
to be unable to leave his room. Indeed 
the whole street seemed suddenly bowed 


beneath the weight of years it had 
hitherto carried so buoyantly. Little 
; Dr. Weeks in particular failed and 


drooped and shrank, till there was so 
little left of him that he was in danger 
of disappearing altogether, so Mrs 
Weeks whisked him into bed and tied 
his little grey head up in a night-cap. 
and prepared to nurse him back to 
| health and strength by giving him 
evervthine that he didn’t like and no- 
thing that he did. He looked like a 
sad old baby or an ailing monkey, and 
Mrs. Weeks’ hard, grey old eyes soft- 
ened into tears as she surveyed his 
meager little form curled up in the 
remotest corner of the great four-poster 
hed, which was. so large that Dr 
Weeks might very easily have lost him- 
self (he frequently did when Mrs 
Weeks loomed unon his vision with 
nills and tonics) in its ecloomy depths 


and blot out the glories of that’ dis- | He often spoke of Rose Mary and ex- 


pressed a conviction that she would one 
day return to Lindenberg street. “But 
T s-s-shall not he h-here to see h-her.’ 
he stuttered sadly. 

One night he beckoned Mrs. Weeks 
to his side. “D-dig up the ¢-g-geran 
inms!” he whisnered. and gigeling frei' 


| he turned his face to the wall and di>4 


Mrs. Sterrington Hunter, too, felt 


herself less youthful than was quite 
nleasant, se she boneht an avhirn 
“front” and a new ear-trumpet (none 


of your long, black tubes like a bicvcle 


evrls eracefully ahont the ear). ard 
engaged a new butler to look after her 


| family plate. and a masseuse to perform 


the same office for her complexion 
Just about this time Mrs. Weeks took 
unto herself a lady companion named 
Bunce, who, after three months’ devot- 
ed service to the stricken widow and 
narenthetic flirtation with Major 
Bounderby, eloped with Mrs. Hunter’s 
new butler, and as much of the two 
jewels and silver as could he 
stowed awav in three 
trunks and a cabin hox. Mrs. Hunter 
at onee ahandoned the 
he said. was nrohably in levone with th 
butler, and hought a parrot. “Pretty 


MASSClIise. WHE 


| Poll,” shouted Mrs. Hunter delichtedly, 


as soon as it was installed in the back 
drawing- room in a splendid gilt cage 

“Pretty Poll. want a crocker?” ‘The 
parrot surveyed her with disgust. “Dam’ 
fool,” he snapped viciously, and relapsed 
into sulky silence. 

Now Mrs. Hunter. lahorine «nler the 
delusion that the bird had said “Sham 
front.” was deliohted with the ecreatre’s 
remarkable sagacity, and to the end of 
her days remained in ignorance of the 
fact that it possessed a flow of ten 
ovnagve that world have put an Australian 


| bushman out of business and ronsed 
| envy in the heart of a Billingsgate fish 


| eenntel he 


woman. 

The Misses Van Hulsen had heen so 
alarmed by their neighbors’ thrilling 
experience (“It was a wonder they were 
not murdered in their beds.” thev told 
each other), that they had purchased 
throueh the medium of Semba a re 
white bull-dog, of a particularly fero 
cious and forbidding aspect. and trusted 
to Providence that possible burglars 
flicht. hefore dts 
covering that Fido had scarcely a tooth 


tarrifiad jntn 


| in his head and possessed as gentle and 


confiding a disposition as 
herself. 

All this time they had heard nothing 
of Rose Mary. How were they to 
know that the world had already begun 


Miss Lucy 


| to rine with the name she had chosen, 








| “Ry snecial cable” ? 


| Marcia (she had taken that of her old 


| never doubted 


and that they themselves had read of 
her triumphs in brief paragraphs headed 
For the nam» Mar 


master) conveved nothing to them nd 


| of Hoffenheimer there was no mention 
| except in theatrical journals which, of 
| course, they never saw 


But that she 
return to them rhey 
“Let her come when 
she will. and hew she will,” they told 
each other: “we are woitine to wet ome 
her,” and every night the unseen hand 
set the heacon light in Rose Mary’s 
window. Thus passed five long years 


world some day 


| One cold, bleak morning in December 


the two ladies were thrown into a panic 
of alarm by the discoverv of alien foot 
prints in the newly fallen snow that 
sprinkled the garden. These footprints 


ooo = 


—<— 
| ted. from the gate up the front steps, 


but before reaching the top one turned, 
as if the owner of the feet had sudden- 
ly changed his mind, and went \down 
again to the path, where they became 
intermingled and confused, indicating 
that the nocturnal visitor had taken 
several turns up and down before mak- 
ing his way around the side of the 
house to the drawing-room windows. 
Here, to the sisters’ horror, the marks 
of fingers could be plainly seen, show- 
ing where the owner of the hand had 
made an attempt to draw himself up by 
the window ledge. “Dear, faithful Fido 
must have frightened him at this point,” 
exclaimed Miss Lavina, 
is so insecure he might easily have cf- 
fected an entrance. Come here, you 
brave dog; you probably saved us from 
being murdered in our beds!” 

Fido, who was wallowing in cream 
and stewed kidneys, staggered to his 
feet and rolled across the room, making 
a laudable effort to look as fierce as 
the occasion demanded. The footprints 
from there went across the lawn to the 
fence that divided the two gardens, and 
through a little gate that had been 
made for Rose Mary when as a child 
she used to wander at will through her 
own and the Van Hulsens’ grounds. 
The sisters thought it strange that a 
bloodthirsty burglar would trouble to 
open a gate, stiff and rusty from dis- 
use, when he might easily have stepped 
over the low fence. The footprints led 
direct to the windows of Walmer 
Brooke’s study, where they again be- 
came  indistinguishable. “It looks,” 
said Miss Lucy thoughtfully, “as if he 
had knelt here for some time,” and 
she pointed to where the snow had 
been flattened and pressed down. 

Determined to run no further risks of 
violent and sudden death, the sisters had 
a large sign enjoining the public to 
“Beware of the dog” placed in the gar- 
den, which, if the canine race have any 
sense of humor (and who can say they 
have not?), must have seat fat Mido 
into spasms of mirth. 

The. footprints were soon obliterated, 
fer more snow began to fall, gradually 
increasing with an accompaniment of 
howling wind, till a blizzard rag-d fun 
onsly over the city. 


It swept through the _ strects, 
emptying them so rapidly tinat 
one might have thoaght the 


hurrvine fietres had heen suateched 
up in the arms of the storm and tossed 
into space. It shrieked round corners, 
whirling the snow into eddying circles, 
sweeping one side of the road bare of 
it, and piling it into great drifts on the 


other. It rattled the doors and wir- 
‘ows and whist'ed wickedly through the 
keyholes, and howled down the ch'm- 


neys as though it would have forced its 
way into the houses themselves and 
swept them as bare as the streets. The 
rich folk in their warm houses heard its 
raciny faintly, for solid) moasonry end 
heavy velvet curtains muffled it to 
moans and mutterings, and when the 
sow hicsed arniest the win'ow vines 
they smiled and said, “We shall have 
good sleighing to-morrow.” But the 
poor huddled miserably together and 
cursed its searching cruelty. 

It tweaked their noses till they were 


red and blue. It numbed ther hands 
and feet and made them = sti end 
heavy. It pinched their ears till tf 





hunched up their thin shoulders in vi 
attempts to shelter them, and chi ited 
their ill-nourished bodies to the Lones, 
the which, being very near the urfoce, 
was no difficult matter. 

Miss Lucy shivered as she cross-d the 
hall that same night, with her bed- 
room candle. “God helo the bemchss 
wanderer to-night,” she murmured, as a 
fearful ovst of wind © struek th cld 
house and made it tremble. A mo- 
mentary lull followed—what was that 
noise? She hesitated, one hand on the 
halvstrade Listen! There it was 
again. Oh, she knew now. It was the 
faint rasping sound made by a very 
timid pull at the door bell, which did 
not ring the bell itself, only jangled the 
wires. It was not a night to keep any 
one waiting, so Miss Lucy herself hur- 
red to the door, and unfaste une tre 
chain pulled back the heavy bolts end 
flung it open. A vicious gust of snow 
and wind met and nearly blinded her— 
and for a moment she saw nothing but 
swirling particles of white against a 
murky sky. 

“Come in,” she cried, “whoever you 
are, come in!” And stepping back into 
the shelter of the porch she held the 
candle high above her head. There was 
no one there—nothing but the storm 
and the inky night. Stay—who was 
this on the ground at her feet? Some- 
one who knelt, and clung to her and 
kissed her trembling hands and pressed 
them to a cold cheek! Someone who 
vent eed imolored her foretven sss, a d 
was raised into Miss Lucy’s welcomiaz 
arms, and drawn into the shelter of the 
cheerful fire-lit hall. At last, at last! 
\ R ce 
missed you! 

The unusual commotion, the banging 
of the front door, Miss Lucy’s staccato 
little cries of astonished welcome, her 

raverine. hanne laugh. and the smooth 
deep music of Rose Marv’s wonderful 
voice (to hear her speak was almost as 
delightful as to hear her sing) roused 
Miss Lavina. who presently appeared 
at the ton of the great staircase in a 
flowered dressing-gown and the prettiest 
of frilled night-cans. When she saw 
the tall figure by the fire in its elabor 
ate velvet opera cloak and_ twinkling 
diamonds, she did not recognize it, and 

“Ajanant of | " eanoht in nevligvee 
whisked up the tail of her gown and 
turned to fly, but before she could es 
cape, Rose Mary flew up the stairs, two 


steps at a-time, and holding out = 
“T have only been 


Mary. how. sadlv w have 


eme harved the wav 
kissed once in four and a half years,” 
she said. and there were tears in her 
voice and in her beautiful eyes “and 
that was five minutes ago. Miss Lavina 

+” Ret che wu sat allowed to fin 
ish her sentence. and I daresay the 
flowered dressing-gown and the frilled 


teht-conm held ineienation meeting 
afterwards in the wardrobe, for they 
wave. ebrotinniondrechad in the fervent 


embrace that followed She had not 
changed to any ontward annearance 
The cisters. sitting on either side of 
her, and each holdine one of her hands, 
as thouch afraid that she would again 
vanish from their midst, fourd her just 
as she had alwavs been. Her sweet 
impetuosity of speech and motion, her 


“for the lock | 
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whimsical expressions, the swift bird- | 
like turns of her small head, which she 
had inherited from the girl-mother, were 
all unchanged and dearly familiar. 
And where have you been?” they asked 
her, hke the simple old children that | 
they were, and just as simply she told 
them that she was Mari+ Marcia. “And 
my husband is dead,” she added. | 
_ “Your husband!” they cried, and when 
it.se Mary saw astonishment that was , 
:lmost incredulity written on their faces, | 
she started to her feet, the crimson of 
wounded pride dyeing her cheeks and 
throat, her eyes flashing resentment. and 
bitter reproach. “Oh,” she cried, “you 
thought that!” Her voice was like spoken ! 
pain, indescribably poignant, and_ the ' 
sistcrs were thrilled and moved and sad- | 
dened as they had never been before, 
avd well they might be, for that voice 
had swayed the emotions of thousands. | 
Old griefs that time had long since as- | 
suaged rose from forgotten graves and 
confronted them. Ghosts of vanished | 
years drew near again, and there was 
no sound but the desolate moaning of | 
the wind. She stood there for a mo- 
ment magnificent in her anger, which 
vanished as swiftly as it had come. For 
in an instant she had sunk to her 
knees before them, her eyes brimming, 
her mouth soft and trembling. “You 
thought that,” she whispered (surely it 
was moonlight in some quiet valley, | 
where birds called  sleepily to their | 
mates). “You thought that, and yet} 
you took me in and welcomed me, and 
kissed me as my own girl-mother mignt | 
have done if she had been here. And 
bow I wish she were. Oh! how very 
much I wish she were,” and bright tears 
coursed down Rose Mary’s cheeks. “But 
1 was married, dears, the very day I— 
went away; he died six months after- 
wards. I don’t want to talk of myself; 
you can read about Marie Marcia in tue 
papers. But here I am just Rose Mary 
and I want to hear all about you, and 
the Major and Mrs. Hunter (how is 
her liver?) and the Weeks’, and—hiin. 
Do you think he has forgiven me? I 
came here last night, but somehow I 
was afraid, and went away again. I 

: ; : lag 
peeked in at the windows (did you think 
I was a burglar?) and then I went 
through my little gate to look in at the 
study windows, but he was not there. 
Tell me, why does a light burn in my 
window? I saw it there and again to-| 
night. Does he ever speak of me?” 
They sadly told her “No.” “I do not 
deserve that he should,” she said 
humbly, “for I did very wrong, thong | 
perhaps if he had tried to understand 
me things might have been different. 
I know he loved me, but I always 
thought it was more for my girl- 
mother’s sake than my own.” 

“He has suffered greatly,’ Miss La- 
vina said, gravely, “you will find him 
juite an old man.” 

“Yes,” echoed Miss Lucy, “quite 
an old man, but he will 
grow young again, as we all shall now 
that you have come back to us. By 
the way, child, where is your luggage?” 

Rose Mary’s eyes widened. “My lug- 
gage? But, dears, I can’t stay, you know, 
a night or two at the most 

“Not stay,” gasped the sisters. “Not 
stay, Rose Mary !” ; f 

She shook her head. “I sail for Eu- 
rope on Friday, and in March I am go- 
ing to tour Australia and New Zealand. 
My contract—” she faltered, for the re- 
Peoech in their eyes seemed to burn her. 
“Oh! don’t you understand,” she cried 
passionately, “how impossible it would 
be for me to take up my old life here 
again? Don’t you understand that for 
five years I have lived, and that to turn 
from it all and creep back here to mere 





existence would kill me? Would you 
capture a sea-gull and shut it up in a 
canary cage? Would you let it beat 


its wings against the bars, and break 
its heart for the wide stretches of sea, 


and the fresh winds it loved? Would 
you, day by day, watch it droop and 
pine? Oh! cruel, cruel!” She sprang 


to her feet and began to pace up and 
down the room, that suddenly seemed 
too small and mean a setting for her 
beauty. - “I have made my place out 
there in the world, it is mine by right, 
and I must stay and fill it. You think, 
perhaps, that it is not a very high call- 
ing, and that it is only the glare and 
the tinsel that attract me But 

not so. When God made my body he 
made my voice, and I can’t help singing 
nnd feeling more than 
I can help shutting my eyes when I go 


what [ sing, any 


to sleep, and opening them when I 
awake. When I sing I am lifted to 
heights inaccessible to thought And | 
through my voice I am able to give | 
pleasure to thousands of people. Oh! | 
iL is more than mere pleasure; | vst 


that beautiful music is as much a mes 
sage from God as all the sermons that 
are preached. I can comfort, [ can 
cheer, I can make the sufferer forg 
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If Your Ill Health Is Due To 


BILIOUSNESS 


read how others have suffered with the same complaint, and how they 
found rélief from Biliousness, Constipation and Stomach Trouble. The 
greatest physicians in the world can’t do more than CURE you of Biliousness 
and Liver Complaint. That is exactly what Fruit-a-tives do. Here is the 
proof that proves :— 

‘ “Tam_-taking Fruit-a-tives and must say they are the best remedy I have ever seen 
fcr Liver and Stomach Trouble. I would not be without them at any price.” 


MRS. FRANK BUSH, Essex, Ont. 
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or Fruit Liver Tablets. 
soc. a box. At all druggists. Manufactured by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 
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A Treat from Ceylon 


“Red Feather 
“Téa 


Makes the most of itself. 


One Price —- 40‘ 


Did you ever have 
your range grates 
burn out? 


If you did you will know 
what that means in com- 
mon ranges—it means 

plumbers, delay, muss and big bills 

—because common ranges are built that way. 
As range grates must some time burn out you are 
certain to have that kind of trouble if yours is a 
common range. 

If you have the Pandora you won’t have any 
trouble, because you can take out 
the old grates and put in the new 
ones in ten minutes, and a ten cent 
piece for a screw-driver does it 
easier in the Pandora than a whole 
kit of plumbers’ tools will do it in 
common ranges. 





A ten cent piece fora 
serew-driver vw all you 
need to take out old and 
put in new Pandora 
grates, 
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his pain, I can bring peace to the 
iest man or woman who listens, and | | 
can softe; the hardest heart that beats. | 
Is it a small thing to do all this? Is 
it not what I was meant to do? Am| 
I not taking my infinitesimal part in 
the scheme of t ys? | t it what 
would call my duty She paused in 
her rapid pacing up and down an 
stood’ in the glow of the fire 

Miss Lavina could find nothing to 
say to this passionate outburst, and it | 
was the younger sister's voice that | 
broke the palpitating silence. “Honor 


mother,” she mur 
and rising from her chair 


thy father and thy 
mured softly, 


she held out her hand to Rose Mary 
“Come,” she said, and wondering, Ros¢« 
Mary fallowed Up the tairway, | 
through the quiet corridors, to the foot 
of the attic stairs “Up here?” sh 
asked. “Yes, Rose e Mary, up here,” and | 
fee'in’ ber way she went Miss Luev 


led her to on attic window and opened 
the shutter. A faint light from the old 
nursery window opposite illumined Rose 
Mary's face, and with a low cry she 
sank to her knees and gazed into the 
fami'iar room. It was just as she had 
left it, five long vears ago, as dainty 
and fresh as she had loved to have it 
A fire flickered feebly in the grate, and 
near it, with folded hands, sat a bent 





figure 

“Who is that very old man?” she 
whispered, but even as she asked she 
knew And this was Ae! So white, so 
bowed. a spectral, wasted likeness of 
himself, brooding over the dying fire, 


fit emblem of his desolation Rose 
Mary wrung her hands and wept, for 


a voice, a still, small voice whispered, | 
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“This is your doing; look well upon 
your work.” She looked, and as she 
looked he rose feebly to his feet, and 
began to move slowly about the room. 
With streaming eyes Rose Mary 
watched him carefully turn down the 
dainty bed, and smooth the lace-trimmed 
pillows, lay out with tender hands the 
blue silk dressing-gown that had been 
a gift from Miss Lucy, and place be- 
side it a little furred pair of bedroom 
slippers. This done he paused and 
looked about the room, dumb as to all 
the changes it had witnessed and _ all 
lie had suffered in it, to see if every 
thing were complete. “Every night for 
five years,” said Miss Lucy from the 
darkness, “he has set the light where you 
see it now. and done as you have seen 
him do. Watch him. He will sit there | 
by the window till midnight, keeping 
the light bright and steady, lest. you 
should come, Rose Mary, lest. you 
should come! Can you comfort? Can 
vou-make the mourner forget his grief? 
Can you bring peace to the weariest 
man. who listens? Then go to him. 
Rose Mary, and never leave him any 
more. For no one in all the world 
needs you so much as that lonely, sor- 
rowing man, your father.” 

No need to urge her now, no need to 
point to that desolate and melancholy 
Out into the night she sped and 


figure. 1 id | 
up the path where the girl-mother’s | 
little French heels had tapped their 
metry way twenty and more years | 


ago: into the gloom and silence of the 
old house, so long unused to sounds of 
youth. Up the stairs, up, and up, till 
at last she saw a faint light gleam be- 
neath a closed door. One moment she 
paused. the martvrdom of renunciation 
searing her soul. “Wide stretches of 
sea.” she whisnered.“and the fresh winds 
it loved!” Then she opened the door. 
Thus Rose Mary returned to Linden; 
berg street. ti 





A Medical Estimate of Prayer. 


T the recent annual meeting | 
of the British Medical As- 
sociation a testimony was 
given to the therapeutic 
value of prayer. which 

should recorded over against the 
skeptical views of some scientists Dr 
Theodore B. Hyslop. Superintendent of 
Bethlem Royal Hospital, has a reputa- | 
tion as a specialist in neurology and in | 
the treatment of mental disease which | 





be 


| anything on which he had happened to 





adds weight to his words: “As an | 
alienist and one whose whole life has | 
heen concerned with the sufferings of | 
the mind, T would state that of all 
hvgienic measures to counteract dis 

turbed sleep, depressed spirits. and all 
the miserable sequels of a distressed 
mind. I would undoubtedly give the first 
place to the simple habit of prayer Tt | 


matters not. in Dr. Hyslop’s view. what 
ire one’s theological conceptions—an- 
thropomorphic ic—of the | 
infinite environment with which prayer | 
attempts to commune; the effect is the 
same: “Let there but he a habit of 
nightly commnion, not as a mendicant 
or repeater adanted to 
the a humble 
submerges or asserts his 
an part of a 
Such a habit does more 


or rationalistic 


of words more 
fa 
1 who 


tong sage. but as 
individua 
integral 


individualitv as 


greater whole 





| 
to clean the spirit and strengthen the | 
soul to overcome mere incidental emo- | 
tionalism than anv other therapeutic 


agent known to me.” 


Medizval 


medical art with 


connecting } 
+ 


superstition 


magic supposed to be 
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“Tes ne for me ¢t tell ahout thie 
case. your mor he said. deiected! 
“not unless you dismiss that r nd 
get in a new lot There isn’t a man 
among ‘em but owes m met! for 
clothes.” 
a 


“He savs he hasn't paid a cent for re- | 
pairs to his auto.” “So a bill « 
told me.” | 


ollector | 


nothing. 


| and he had no desire to 


r'he Heiress (pouting)—-The Count fatted to call on me 
last evening—and has just wired me that he “forgot it.” 


“Oh, you must try and overlook it. 


careless in money matters, you 





The First Prize. 


By Heinz Tovote. 

IS counsel had advised him 
to appeal from the verdict, 
but he simply shook his 
head. It was useless. He 
had no burning desire to rot 





away in a jail for fifteen years. Death 
immediate death—was better than 

that. F 
Smiling coolly, he had confessed 


everything; how he had murdered his 
friend’s wife—beaten out her life with 


lay his hands. He had ransacked 
every room; but instead of the six hun- 
ired marks with which he intended to 
escape to some foreign country, pre- 
ferably to South America, he had found 
only eighty marks. In a few hours he 
had gambled this away with the com- 
panion who now stood in the dock with 
him, and the following evening he was 
arrested in a dance-hall, into which he 
had drifted half-drunk. i 

In court he told his story calmly, 
cynically, without offering the least ex- 
cuse. The case was clear enough. 
Still, his counsel might have entered 


He is notoriously 
know.” 


Annee 000 0 eee’ 


“| had some doubts as to whether I 
ought to tell you. Unfortunately, you 
can’t use the money yourself. — Still, 
you can dispose of it as you see fit. If 
you want anything, the warden will 
surely do what he can to get it. Natur- 
ally, you may do what you like with 
the rest of the money. Good day.” 

He collected his papers and left. 
+ * * * * * 

And still he sat in his lonely cell and 
could not understand it. 

He wondered if he had not been 
dreaming. He looked about him, asked 
himself if the man had really spoken 
to him or not. 

Sixty thousand marks! 

He thought of the miserable four 
pieces of gold that he had found inthe 
bureau drawer while the woman lay 
at his feet gasping for life and the brat 
was bawling in the next room so that 
he was sorely tempted to choke it into 
silence. 

For a paltry eighty marks! 

And in his pocket he had carried a 
soiled bit of paper, now worth sixty 
thousand marks. 

He was to have nothing of it—n@t 
a copper. ¥ 


* 





a plea of manslaughter, if the accused 
had not ruined every chance of mercy 
by brutal frankness 

And so they sentenced him to die. 

The few days that still remained of 
his life he passed tranquilly. Of a miti- 
gation of his sentence he would hear 
Why? 


his 


spend the rest 


















| of his days in jail. Was it for that 

he had boasted of his crime? No, he 
would rather lose his head He knew 
how to die 

If they would only hurry on the end! 
J now he had slept soundly at 

Only once had he awakened 
and trembled with fear in the black 
i cell Everything about him had as- 
sumed a frightful aspect No, he did 
|} not care to live that night over again. 

With his hands between his knees, 
he stared at the floor. It was rather 
pleasant not to work. How different | 
was tl igreeable ease, compared with 
the toil that would have been his lot 
is a life prisoner! He had heard of 
it, and knew | 

He ght of his last day, of the | 
soul-satisfying chance to gratify every | 
whim He would smoke a good cigar | 

drink a bottle of wine He } 
neertain whether he would | 
tew or a beetsteak with eggs 
fried potatoes 

* * * + 

creaked 
his head and saw the pro- 
attorney At last! This was 

To-morrow would be his last | 

wrong 

‘Don't afraid,” began the attor 
ney “T have come on a irm 
less errand.” 

“Go on.” 

‘Among your things we have found 
1 Meissner lottery ticket, No. 173.211 

oT ty 

- 45, get that ket I 

about but 
Mt re to answer, and 
pped the ter.’ 

I bought tl icket 

¥ re you didn’t steal it 

Sur I'd te you s 

ov, vell ere vou b ' 

[ didn’t buy it. I won it.” 

\ How?” 

Or night at Tuebbeke's The 
whole gang was there I had a job 
th It was Saturday, and a ticket 

er dropped in for a drink Each of 

put up for a ticket, and then we 
hook the bones for it | 

“Is that true?” 

That's right I w t with two 

xes and a fou 

“And was tick ibe 173,211 

t Meisst ter Are you 

‘> ¢ Scheut ™m friend, wrote | 
the numft r down on a it of paper, 
eca ne g that won was to fork 
ver somethir the rest, if the prize 
wa Dig el gt 

t g enough Your ticket won 

rst prize of ty thousand marks.” | 

Vb ' 

‘Yest rday I received this letter from 
Scheutze that’s how I know all 
bout the ticket I've gone into the 
matter carefully, and what y say is | 
true ” r | 


My ticket? Sixty thousand marks?” 
He at staring wildly him, 
quite unable to grasp it all 


before 


| last 


| would 


the cl 


In two days, perhaps three, he would 
have to die. A senseless rage rose in 
him, and gradually a terrible fear of 
what was to happen crept over 
him. Nothing, absolutely nothing of 
this money would ever touch his hand. 
It came too late! He yearned now 


He was twenty-six,| for the fifteen years’ term that he had 


spurned. He would have quietly served 
his time, and when he was free he would 
have been rich. But now? 

Despair took possession of him. His 
calmness, his stoical indifference had 
vanished. All day long he sat and 
brooded. At night he could not sleep 
He lay on his cot wide awake, and 
fear seized him, a nameless fear of 
death. He longed passionately for free- 
dom and pleasure. The life and the 
joy of the world without enticed him; 
and now he was penned in dark walls. 
For him there was only the short jour- 
ney to Ploetzensee, and on the morning 
following, a few short steps, the last, to 
the narrow courtyard, where the man 
with the axe stood waiting for his 
head. 

It seemed as if the night would never 
end From above a band of moon- 
light filtered into the cell through the 
narrow window. Slowly it merged in- 
to the light of dawn. In the passages 
without the shuffling of feet could be 
heard. 

He asked them for writing materials 
All day he sat and pondered over his 
ee Finally he decided what he 
ao 

He gave each of his friends a thou 
sand marks. The rest he left to the 


| child of the woman he had murdered— 


ild 


In 


that he had all but killed. 
his frenzy. All night 
| its screams had rung in his ears: they 
|} almost drove him mad. Quite suddenly 
it flashed on him to provide for it. 


too, 


When the warden took the document | 


he said 


‘That's right At least you have 


ne some good before you die It’s 
quite decent of you.” 
« = * * 7” © * 
: . 
When the guard went kis rounds 


that evening he found a slip of paper 


Om which was scrawled: 


“You kud of nocked awf me nutand i 


—: ; 
woodent 1 dam but i cant stan 


mutch munny 
He had 


strip torn 


strangled himself 
from his blanket 


with a 


V7 OS Oo 
Motes and Beams. 
| His wife declares he’ll never fail 
Within her orb the mote to Spy ; 


But just as quick he is to hail 
The beam within a maid’s bright eve! 
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Good for decayed teeth ; Also good for 
sound ones, as it preserves them, hardens 
the gums, disinfects the mouth, sweetens 
| the breath; also good for those having 
| false teeth. 


| For sale by all druggists. 
25c., 50c., and $1.00 Bottle. 


| D. Watson & Co., Agents, 


444 St. Paul St., Montreal. 




















The Third Person. 


By Barry Pain. 

LADYS and he had come to a 
secret understanding at an 
overheated, but economical, 
subscription dance the night 
before. It was a little doubt- 

ful how her people would take it. They 
did not know him though they knew of 
him. She was to meet him in Regent’s 
Park that afternoon, being Saturday, 
at two sharp. Wherefore he had taken 
unto himself a pair of new brown 
boots that hurt him slightly — and had 
made other additions to his natural 
charms. d 

He was first at the place of assigna- 
tion, but he had not long to wait. His 
watery eye marked with approval her 
queenly carriage as she walked towards 
him. It also marked with extreme dis- 
approval the fact that she was accom- 
panied by her youngest brother. He 
was a stall boy in a Fauntleroy. suit 
and with a face like a disappointed 
monkey of an avaricious disposition. 

“T had to bring Willie,” she said. 
“Mamma wanted me to take him, and I 
couldn’t very well explain. He’s pretty 
sharp,” she added warningly, and then 
dropping her voice to a whisper, “I 
wish to goodness you’d try to look a 
little more as if we’d met by accident.” 

“Sorry,” said Alfred. “So this is 
Willie, is it? We must be great friends. 
Will you shake hands with me, Willie?” 

“No,” said Willie. 

“He’s got no proper manners at all,” 
his sister explained. “They do spoil 
him so.” 

“What’s a unicorn?” said Willie. 

“Tf he’s asked me that once he’s asked 
it a hundred times coming along. I’ve 
told him it’s one of those things you see 
stuck up on shops. It makes me quite 
cross.” ; 

“I want to know what a unicorn is,” 
said Willie. 

“Well, Willie,” said Alfred, indulgent- 
ly, “the lion and the unicorn fought for 
the crown. The unicorn is an animal 
with one horn in the middle of its fore- 
head. You see it in a coat-of-arms. 
Now, Gladys, with reference to last 
night, I assure you I could only lie 
awake and try to live it over again. It 
seems almost too good to think that one 
day you will—” 


“Hush,” said Gladys. “He’s pretty 
sharp, I told you.” 

“What's a coat with arms?” asked 
Willie. 


“A thing you put on a shield,” said 
Alfred a little shortly. “But, Gladys, 
dear—” 

“Hush,” said Gladys, “you mustn't.” 

“But how are we to talk? Look here, 
Willie, how would it be if I were to 
buy a nice ball and throw it ever so 
far and you ran and fetched it, pre- 
tending to be a dog, you know.” 

“No,” said Willie. “What’s a shield, 
what’s an army coat, what’s a unicorn?” 

“You keep quiet,” said Gladys. 
“You’ve given me more trouble than 
enough already.” She turned to the 
young man, whose expression was more 
pained than even the tightness of his 
boots warranted. “We can talk well 
enough as long as we don’t put any- 
thing in a way~heeean-uaderstand. You 
mustn’t use—well, you mustn’t use cer- 
tain words, you know. If he went home 
and told mamma that you had called me 
what you did—” 

“I didn’t say half what I meant. 
There are no words to express my utter 
and absolute—” 


“Hush,” said Gladys. 
“What's a coat of unicorn?” 
Willie cheerfully. 


“Now, just you pay attention to me, 
Willie,” said his sister. “I’ve spoken 
to you more than once already, and I’m 
not going to speak to you again. I 
wonder what your father will say when 
I tell him all about it. This nice gen- 
tleman here has explained everything 
to you, and now you've got to be quiet 
like a good little boy.” 

“He’s not a nice gentleman,” said 
Willie decisively. 

Alfred attempted the smile of genial 
ence and missed it by about a 
yard. 

“Don’t take any notice of his rude- 
ness,” said Gladys. “I was going to say 
that I did not get much sleep myself 
last night. It all came so suddenly. I 
had never dreamed that you thought of 
me in that way. Of course, the question 
whether the secret is to be kept secret 
for the present is most important. You 
see, if we got them used to it gradually, 
you coming to the house now and then 
and trying to get father to like you, 
though it’s precious hard trying to get 
father to like anybody, then it might 


be— 


“He's not a nice gentleman,” repeated 
Willie. 

“Little boys,” said Alfred firmly, 
“should not interrupt when their sisters 
are talking. Go on, Gladys, darling.” 

“You mustn't,” said Gladys, irritably. 
“He’s bound to repeat it at home. It 
loes annoy me so having had to bring | 
him. We might have had a long, long | 
talk together and been able to say just | 
what we wanted. I’ve got so much to | 
tell you, you know. You see, when a | 
young girl like me—” | 

“What's a_ shield?” asked Willie | 
brightly. 

“Oh, hang the boy!” said Alfred. “I | 
beg your pardon, Gladys,” he added. | 

“And you've pretty good need to. As | 
{ don’t want my little brother to learn | 
to swear I'll take him away. 
afternoon, Mr. Simpson.” 

Mr. Simpson protested. Gladys was | 
resolute, Willie asked if he might have | 
a penny to buy a unicorn, and ultimately 


the engagement was broken off —The 
Tatler. 


asked 


Good | 


_———— Oo | 
The Prodigal Father. 


As I was slowly walking down 
A quiet little street, 

All in a quiet country town, 
\ boy I chanced to meet. 


His freckled face was bright with cheer. 
His voice was raised in song, 
And in his hand a jug of beer 
He blithely bore along 
I said to him “My little lad, 
Just tell me this, I pray 
While everybody else looks sad 
Why you should seem so gay?” 
| 
He did not seem of me in dread, 
Yet clutched his jug of ale | 
“Mother. has made-a feast,” he said, 
“For father’s home from jail.” | 
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We Could Talk to You All Day — 
On the MERITS of 


blue tb bon 


TEA, but we could not convince you as easily “as7a 
TRIAL would. that BLUE RIBBON is the nearest to 
PERFECTION that any tea has reached. TRY THE 
RED LABEL QUALITY. 


Lea @ Perrins’ 
te, a u Cc e ” The original and 


nuine Worcestershire 








His Mayesty 
the Hing. 


By Royal 


Warrant to 





Because the grocer’s clerk says some “cheap” sauce is 
“just as good” as Lea & Perrins’—does not make it so. 

The Connoisseur, the Epicure, the Bon Vivant. knows 
there is only one Worcestershire Sauce—Lra & Perrins'— 
with a 60 years’ reputation behind every bottle. 

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., Canadian Agents, Montreal. 


BEST QUALITY 


COAL™WOOD 


AT LOWEST PRICES 


List of Offices. 


3 King East. 415 Yonge Street. 
793 Yonge Street. 576 Queen Street West. 
1368 Queen St. West. 415 Spadina Avenue. 
306 Queen St. East. 204 Wellesley Street. 
Esplanade East, near Berkeley Street. 
Esplanade East, Foot of Church Street. 
Bathurst Street, Opposite Front Street. 
Pape Avenue, at G.T.R. Crossing. 

Yonge Street, at C.P.R. Crossing. 
Lansdowne Avenue, Near Dundas Street. 
Cor, Dufferin and Bloor Streets. 


™ ELIAS ROGERS COs 


Aoxey- Way 
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What a Boy Does 


with his play time 
is unimportant as 
long ashe is health- 
fully employed. 
Part ofa boy’s spare 
time can profitably 
be given to forming 
helpful acquaint- 
ances and acquir- 
ing a knowledge of 
the elements of 
business. Many 
Loys educate the m- 
selves or help their 
finances by push- 
ing the circulation 
ofa live journal like 





G oronto 
“Saturday Night” 


It offers a good field to an active, enter- 
prising and polite boy in Toronto or any 
town in Ontario. We have still some 
vacancies on our staff of agents. Boys 
that can furnish a recommendation are 
preferred. Special inducements and full 
Write or call on Circulation 
Manager, Toronto SarurDAY NIGHT, 


| 26 28 Adelaide Street West, oronto, 


he 


instructions. 
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my full price, and you pay it—yes, I 
hate you for that also—you pay it 
every week, like a machine. You will 
not accept of the instruction for noth- 
ing. That would have been a trifle less 
ridiculous. You make a child and a 
mountebank of me, and you fee me like 
a servant. Me! Never have I been 
so insulted, never have 1 so wasted 
myself. And for four years. It is 
enough. It is over. Now go away, and 
never come back. I have taught you 


Ceylon Tea at 6Oc. per lb. is the 
finest tea in the world. 


Highest award St. Louls, 1904, 





Art is Long. 





By H. W. Boynton. 


Y aunt lives at a family hotel 
just across the way from 
the Panharmonic Academy. 
1 chanced to sit at table with 
her the other night in the 
spacious but snuffy dining- 

room, in which former experience had 
taught me that it was possible to get a 
very decent dinner rather indecently 
served. The table appointmerts were 
neat but not elegant; and the same re- 
mark had to be made of the waiters. 
Our fellow-diners were, my aunt assured 
me, all nice, respectable people; and I 
saw no reason to doubt it, unless what 
seemed to me an untimely use of the 
harmless, necessary toothpick were con- 
sidered evidence in point. For the rest, 
they appeared to be more worthy thau 
interesting; and I did not exult when, 
on this Occasion, with the fish, a little 
man whom I had not seen before came 
to our table and took his place at my 
side. My aunt introduced him as Mr. 
Otto Weber; he was, it appeared 
further, head violin master at the Pan- 
harmonic. He had been in America 
some years, and, like most Germans 
under the circumstances, had a fair 
command of English idiom and an 
atrocious pronunciation. He turned out 
to be an incessant and discursive talker, 
and at the end of a half-Hour I was 
getting rather tired of his volubility 
when he happened to tell me this story, 
and I forgave him. I use his words as 
well as I can remember them; imagine 
them spoken with the accent of the 
Rogers Brothers: 


Yes, they are a great people, those 
Japanese. They work and they wait 
and they wait and they work; and you 
cannot tire them, you cannot discourage 
them. No. And usually, when the 
time comes, they know what to do. 
Oh, yes. You will be sneezing at them 
for ignorant Asiatics with the wrong 
kind of eyes, and at once, while you are 
looking away, they will be beating you, 
somehow, at your own games. They 
can make anything you can—yes, even if 
you are a German—and a good many 
things you cannot make at all. They 
can fight as well as you can—perhaps 
better—how do you know? Have you 
ever tried of lately? What? They 
have taste also, they have poetry, they 
have a painter’s art that your Whistlers 
must study. . . . -Oh, yes, that is the 
Japanese. 


Well, then, have you ever thought 
that there is one thing, one thing only, 
these Japanese cannot have, these 
Japanese cannot learn—in which 
they cannot equal, how less defeat, us 
Western peoples? Music, I mean, yes, 
music! It is not for them, it is not 
in them; they cannot adopt it like our 
machines and our uniforms. No. 
Music is not a thing to be adopted; it 
must be of your own flesh and blood, 
it must be of your own spirit, or it is 
nothing, nothing at all. 

Yes... . There is a little Japanese 
boy comes to me now four years ago. 
He has played the fiddle in the Imperial 
Orchestra at Tokyo, and by and by the 
march of civilization has come around 
to him. One day an American gentle- 
man tells him he is no good, no good 
whatever, and he must come _ to 
America to learn to play the fiddle 
right. Some day I would like to meet 


that American gentleman... . Well, | 
anyhow, that little Japanese boy packs 


up his fiddle and comes right along to 
America. He has a little money, and 
after a while presently he gets to New 


York. That is because he has a cousin | 


in New York who keeps one of those 
little Japanese shops. You know those 
little Japanese shops?—where you can 


buy anything from a one-cent fan (that | 


fan will be a pretty one, too) to an 
embroidered screen that will cost you 


maybe two, three thousand dollars. | 


Well, he has got a little job in that 
little Japanese shop, and he comes to 
‘me to learn to play the fiddle right. 

It is one evening that I am alone in 


my studio, and he comes to me. You! 


know how those Japanese look; well, 
he looks like that, but one size smaller, 
maybe. He can speak English, but it 
iss kvee, around the corner, a little 
down-side-up—not like us. ... Well, 
he smiles and he bows very low, and 
he says, “Ees thees most distinguished 
Mr. Weeber?” 

“Herr Otto Weber, at your service,” 
I say, trying to remember all those 
manners I have heard of once. 

“Revered,” he says, very softly, “I 
go to study violin, and you shall be so 
gracious to teach.” 

“Ah,” I say, “this would doubtless be 
a great pleasure for me. But, you see, 
Il am a very busy man, Yes, 
have time to teach only the advanced 
pupils.” F , 

“Good,” he says, smiling all the time 
—you know how those Japanese can 
smile—“good: I have honor to be of 
that advance pupil.” 

“Oh,” I say (maybe I was beginning 
to forget those manners—manners are 
only, as you say, knee-deep anyhow), 
“then why didn’t you bring your fiddle? 
If you play to me three minutes, then 
I know what I can say to you.” 

“Yes,” he says, and backs into the 
anteroom. Then he brings in a bag 
with a fiddle in it. It is not such a 
bad fiddle, a German one it is easy to 
see, with plenty of dents knocked in it, 
and plenty of dirt fastened in with 
varnish, to make it look like an old 
Italian fellow. Still, it didn’t hurt 
much, the fiddle. ..... 

What do you think he played?—-I 
don’t know myself; I stop him after 
three, maybe five _ bars. Something 
prestissimo it was; he wiggles his 














fingers very fast and saw his bow-arm 
like a crazy walking-beam on a toy 
steaming-boat, I cannot bear it, and 
I stop him quick. Yes. ‘My dear 
sir,’ | say to him, “you play too well; 
you play like the devil. I can teach 
you nothing. You are too much ad- 
vanced, doubtless. Good-day.” 

Well, the little Jap does not go. Oh, 
no. He just smiles, and he looks 
along the ceiling, and he says, “I go to 
study the violin, and you will be so 
gracious to teach.” 

Then I begin to look at him a little 
more, but there is nothing in his face. 

“Maybe,” he says, “you not like me 
go fas’. I go slow—lento, andante, 
largo.” 

And then he makes what you might 
call a whack at Handel. I don’t know 
which I was maddest at—what he did 
to me or what he did to Handel. Any- 
how, I reached over and took his bow 
away in a minute. I couldn’t stand it. 
Oh, yes, he was hitting the notes; he 
was hitting them all over. 

“No!” I said, pretty sharp, I guess. 
‘It is enough! it is enough! You can- 
not play; you will never be able to play. 
Che fiddle is a difficult instrument; but 
that is not all. No. The fid- 
dle is for playing music; and you 
have no music, no music at all. . . . Did 
you perhaps ever hear anybody make 
music with a violin? Listen!” So 1 
picked up my fiddle, and I played for 
him that largo. I am not a virtuoso 
you understand, but I can play music. 
Yes, surely I can do that. And the 
little Japanese boy sits there, very re- 
spectful, very patient, as if he was 
listening to a lecture or getting orders 
from a physician. 

Well, I had to teach that little Japa- 
nese boy. I did all I could to get rid 
of him, but it was no good. I told him 
he would be just wasting his time and 
mine, and it would be costing him five 
dollars a lesson. No matter, he has 
plenty of money, he says. Afterwards 
I find out he was making ten dollars a 
week by his little job. Half of it came 
to me. Yes. I didn’t care at first. I 
thought maybe a little sense might be 
starved into him. 

After that he studies with me it is 
now four years. He did not learn to 
play music; nobody could teach him 
that. But it was not hard for him to 
learn the superficial technique of the 
fiddle, for there was no work he would 
not do. He. could: make the notes as 
well as a good many fiddlers, but it was 
impossible that he should ever be a 
violinist. He could play on the key as 
well as a piano, he could follow tempo; 
but the use of the true sharp and the 
true flat, the sense of rhythm, the fine 
modulations—above all, the rich marvel 
we call tone—never, never. It was not 
in him. It could not be put into him. 
Sometimes I get very angry with him; 
but always he is patient, patient. I call 
him names, I insult him, and it is to 
him all a part of the lesson; only there 
will be a look somewhere in the back 
of his face of an old man who is 
listening, a little tired, a little amused, 
to the ill-temper of a child. That is 
all. Then I get angry with myself. 

This year he wishes ensemble prac- 
tice, and I let him come once in a 
while, with three other pupils of mine 
who can really play a little. He can 
play a little himself sometimes, when 
you give him music which is hard in 
any meaning of that word; and with 
the second fiddle part he was not likely 
to do so much harm. But the other day 
—it might be two, three weeks ago—lI 
get mad. They are doing pretty well in 
a Haydn quartette till there comes along 
a melodious solo passage for second 
violin, and he does it as if he was 
doing scroll-work on a jig-saw. Yes, 
like that. Well, you know how easy, 
and how without excuse, it is to make 
Haydn sound foolish. That little Japa- 
nese boy was playing notes like clock- 
work, and making nonsense of a very 
fine piece of music. So I got mad. | 
was not thinking of manners, { was not 
thinking of morals, maybe I was not 
thinking much of music, I was just 
mad. Four years, and so much work 
for him and for me, and this racket 
was possible. I forgot about how hard 
he had worked, I forgot about those 
other pupils, and I said: 

“Listen, you young Tokyo person 
I don’t like you. I won't have you. I 
can’t stand you any more. No. Hear 
what you have been doing; I am going 
to tell you all about it. You come to 
me, it is now four years ago, and you 
say you are going to study the violin, 
and you ask me to have you for a 
pupil. I hear you play, and I tell you 
it is no good. Did I not? Do you sit 
there with your smile and say I did 
not? What? No. You don’t. You 
haven't the face—not even you.... 
But you would not hear, you would 
not believe, you must insist that I, 
Otto Weber, head violin master at the 
Panharmonic Academy, New York, try 
to teach you what I knew you never 
could learn. I try to scare you off, 
I tell you it is a mistake, I charge you 
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imparts a sensation so exquisite and last- 
ing. It cleans the teeth and gives tom 
tothe mouth. Ask your dentist, 


















how to make some kinds of noises on 
the fiddle. Go back to Tokyo, go back 
to your Imperial Orchestra, and there 
make all the noises you like, and when 
you have made them, say, ‘That is the 


way Otto Weber does it.’ All right, |° 


never mind, only go.” > 

Well, by this time one of the girls 
was crying, the other was looking 
ashamed, and the boy that played the 
’cello was giggling behind his nose. As 
for the little Japanese, you would think, 
if there was anything left of him, he 
would run out of that room and buy 
a ticket for Tokyo, would you not? 
What? Nothing of the sort. No. He 
sits there and looks around smiling, 
and when I get through, he waits a few 
minutes for not to interrupt. Then he 
says, very soft: 

“Do you think, Herr Weeber, that 
if I study five years longer, I can of a 
possibility learn to play the violin 
right ?” 

Well, by this I have got all through 
being mad, and I just feel sorry for 
him. So I told him there are two 
kinds of people in the world—one kind 
that can conceivably learn the violin, 
and one kind that unmistakably can- 
not. “And you, my dear boy, are of 
the kind that cannot. Tell me now— 
have sense: do you think all this trouble 
is worth while?” 

He looks at me, and he looks at the 
two girls and the boy, and he looks 
along the ceiling, and smiles, and then 
he says: “Yes.” 

Two days later comes the hour for 
his regular lesson, and in he comes at 
the exact moment, as usual. He sits 
down, and takes his fiddle out of the 
bag; then he looks up and says, very 
quiet : 

“I think I should tell you, Herr 
Weeber, that 1 have decide to give 
seven years longer to the study of the 
violin.” 

What are you going to do with a peo- 
ple like that? They work and they 
wait, and they work some more, an 
they fail, maybe. But you cannot tire 
them, you cannot discourage them. 
Oh, no. 





Small Boy—Oh, mama, see how that 
kind gentleman loves his horse. 


——— 


Our Spacious Days. 
Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou 


art, ra 
A good, mouth-filling oath.—Hot- 
Spur. 


The spacious days of good Queen Bess, 
When Shakespeare wrote—or Bacon— 
Allowed a freedom of address 
That long was held mistaken. 
But Puritanic days are oer, 
With no one greatly caring, 
And we are told that now once more 
The angel sex is swearing. 


No more a maid or haughty dame 
A mincing phrase rehearses, 

But when she feels her anger flame 
Incontinently curses; 

When anyone her will would balk 
Her eye with anger flashes, 

And out she pours a line of talk 
That we suggest with dashes. 


And yet, and yet, my memory slips 
To unforgotten blisses , 
When I believed that dainty lips 
Were only meant for kisses; 
To days when maidens, if irate, 
Exclaimed, “Oh, goodness gracious!” 
But never strove to emulate , 
The days that were more spacious. 
—The Puritan. 
2 o———_—-————- 
Lousiama Hospitalit;. 





A group of drummers were trading 
yarns on the subject of hospitality, when 
one, a little Virginian with a humorous 
eye and a delightful drawl, took up 
his parable thus: 

“IT was down in Louisiana last month, 
travelin’ ‘cross country with S. J. 
Carey (the same being Stonewall Jack- 
son C., at your service), when we kinder 
got lost in a mighty lonesome sort 0’ 
road just about dark. We rode along a 
right good piece after sundown, and 
when we saw a light ahead, I tell you 
it looked firstrate. We drove up to 
the light, findin’ ‘twas a house, and 
when | hollered like a lost calf the man 
came out and we asked him to take us 
in for the night. He looked at us 
mighty hard; then said, ‘Wal, I reckon 
I kin stand it if you kin.” So we un- 
hitched, went in, and found ‘twas only 
a two-room shanty and just swarmin’ 
with children. He had six from 4 to 
11 years old, and as there didn’t seem 
to be but one bed, me an’ Stony was 
wonderin’ what in thunder would be- 
come of us. 

“They gave us supper, good hog and 
hominy, the best they had, and then the 
old woman put the two youngest kids 
to bed. They went straight to sleep. 
Then she took those out, laid them 
over in the corner, put the next two to 
bed—and so on. After all the children 
were asleep on the floor the old folks 
went in the other room and told us we 
could go to bed if we wanted to, and, 
bein’ powerful tired out, we did. 

“Well, sir, the next morning when we 
woke up we were lying over in the cor 
ner with the kids, and the old man and 
the old woman had the bed.”—Lippin- 
cott’'s Magazine. 


———___—_-<2 
Opportunity knocks but once. Other 
knockers please copy. 
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The Company. 


The Parliament of Canada having passed a special Act incorporating The 
Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada, with an 
Authorized Capital of Two Million Dollars ($2,000,000), the 
Directors herein announce that subscriptions for the Company’s Capital Stock 
will be received at a Premium of Twenty-five Per Cent. 


The Growth of Fire Insurance in Canada. 


Canadian Government statistics issued by the Superintendent of Insurance show that 
during the past thirty-six years the business of fire assurance in this country has in- 
creased ten-fold—the total amount of premiums collected in Canada in the year 1869 
being $1,785,539, while that of 1904 was $13,174,819 for the same purpose. Of this 
premium income only $2,688,703 was paid to Canadian Companies, while $10,486,116 
was paid to Foreign Companies. The total amount of fire assurance premiums col- 
lected in Canada during these thirty-six years amounted to the enormous sum of $201,- 
580,555. Of this amount $156,600,789 was the amount of capital which left Canada in 
payment of premiums to Foreign Companies. 


The Insurance Report shows that for the year 1904 there were but ten Canadian 
Companies licensed by the Dominion Government to transact the business of Fire 
Assurance in Canada, and but two of these ten had a paid-up capital for more than 
$225,000. With such facts and figures before them, the incorporators of THE 
SOVEREIGN FIRE ASSURANGE COMPANY have been convinced of the ne- 
cessity for a sound, substantial Corporation—the shareholders and policy-holders of 
which would be protected by a LARGE CASH CAPITAL PAID UP IN FULL, 
a Government deposit in excess of the Statutory requirement, and a strong director- 
ate of business men which would conserve these resources for the development of 
Canadian institutions. To secure this end the Directors offer 


Two Hundred and Fifty Thousand Dollars 
of the Capital Stock of the Company to 
Investors, until further notice, at a pre- 
mium of Twenty-five Per Cent. 


Every share subscribed for by the management or the general public has been taken 
at a premium. 


TO HOLD A STRONG FINANCIAL POSITION. 


The fund created by the premium on the capital stock is for the purpose of strength- 
ening the financial position of the company, the foundation of which has been laid 
with far-seeing realization of the possibilities of the future. 


THE “SOVEREIGN” MANAGEMENT. 


While the primary factor in the success of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company will be the solid 
financial basis on which it is founded, the elements which contribute to most lasting and profitable 
results rest in a capable management. The directors realize this, and in their choice of Mr. Addison H. 
Hoovér, so well and favorably known as the President and Managing Director of the Sovereign Life 
Assurance Company, to direct the Company's organization, they have selected a man possessed of the 
necessary knowledge, experience, acumen and business judgment. Mr. Hoover will have associated 
with him as General Manager of the Company a gentleman of continental reputation as an expert in 
modern fire insurance methods. 


PROFITS OF FIRE ASSURANCE COMPANIES. 


The average dividend paid by thirty-two British Joint Stock Fire Assurance Companies for the current 
financial year, corrected down to September Ist, 1905, exceeded 30 pur cent. per annum, and the 
average dividends for ten years ending December 31st, 1904, paid by 136 Joint Stock Fire Assurance 
Companies of the United States, as compiled from official reports, has exceeded 13} per cent. per 
annum. Statistics compiled by the Superintendent of Insurance covering a period of thirty years, 
from 1875 to 1904 inclusive, show that the dividends paid by Canadian Fire Assuranee Companies 
amounted to $4,460,885.25, and when itis remembered that the rates for fire assurance are to-day 

ractically 50 per cent. to 100 per cant. in excess of the rates charged during the period covered by the 
Coane Department, it will be readily seen that the business is now fixed upon a substantial basis 
and the profitableness of the future is unquestionably assured. 


Without any solicitation whatever, the simple announcement of the Act of Incorporation of 
the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company has brought forth a large number of applications for agencies 
from reliable and well-known fire underwriters throughout the Dominion. 


THE SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR CAPITAL STOCK. 


The capital stock of the Sovereign Fire Assurance Company of Canada is Two 
Million Dollars, divided into 50,000 shares of $40.00 each, of which two hundred 
and fifty thousand doliars is now offered to investors at a premium of 25 per 
cent. or FIFTY DOLLARS A SHARE. 


PRICE LIST OF SHARES. 


5 shares (including premium) ...... eoees @ 250 | BW shares (including premium)........... $1,500 
10 shares (including premium) ...... heres 500 | 40 shares (including premium).... ...... 2,000 
15 shares (including premium) ........... 750 50 shares (including premium) ......... 2,500 
20 shares (including premium)............ 1000 75 shares (including premium) .......... 3.750 
25 shares (including premium)............ 1,250 | 100 shares (including premium)........... 5,000 





THE CONDITIONS OF SUBSCRIPTION 


A cash payment of not less than ten dollars ($10.00) per share, with subscription, and 
the balance in equal ape nt at 30, 60 and 90 days. The Directors reserve the 
right to accept only such subscriptions, and for such amounts as they may approve 
to advance the premium on stock and to close the subscription books without notice. 


REMITTANCES FOR STOCK SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Cheques, drafts, money orders, express orders and other remittance : 
enbecriptions for stock must be made payable to ee 


Ohe Sovereign Fire Assurance Company 
of Canada—1is82 Bey street-—_ Toronto, Ont. 
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© say that 7he Isle of Bong Bong bears a family 

resemblance to a number of other musical-comedy 
islands is not as crushing a criticism as might appear 
on the surface. ‘This is a case where there is safety 
bers. lf the opera resembled only one or two 
eof its theatrical relations, the public might feel that it was 
paying roast beef and getting hash. But when a pro- 
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duction is a réchauffé of all the successes of several seasons 
back, o the most contirmed theatergoer fails to find some- 





thing w to him in the melange 


n Besides if a starved man 
rT ] ad }] 
were aiowed 


to eat all wanted at One sitting, it would 
probably kill him; and the Toronto public has not had a 
really original comic opera for so long that its constitution 
would hardly stan 
Apart from the antiquity of its score The Isle of Bong 
i satisfactory production. The scenic effects 
are particularly pretty, the chorus is quite up to the mark, 
and the whole performance goes with dash and a quite 








Hong 1s a Very 





















infectious ga rhe plot is so fragile as to be almost lost to 
view in the concatenation of songs, dances and funny business 
which make up the o the right people get married 
in the en col is all is necessary. Miss 
Alice . girl, plays the pa of Paguita, the 














Sultan’s daug dainty charm and naturalness that 
captivates her a and evokes insistent encores for her 
songs, whicl give pportunity for the display 
‘ 1 good Singing Voic Mr Walter W are 
s the Ge in Count makes a  handhome lover 
insome litle lady, and is possessed of marked his- 
reinforced by an excellent voice. Mr. John W. 

s the bog Ce , assisted Mr. Charles R 

€ iracte f a Yankee politician, furnish the 

greater | f ly and keep the audience in a 






Boyd as a 
gives a very 
r part, and is ac- 
the double role ot 
Mr. John Hend 
gs his numbers in 
Wizard, and Miss 
and round 
vocal and histrionic merits 
‘nthusiastic reception wl 
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Miss ¢ ia Loft the noted impersonator, is Shea’s 
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Timid Buyer—And you say she’s not af 


Groom widoat wan in th’ same shtall wid her. 
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surrenders to his younger brother, Oscar, all claims to the 
hand of //vra on discovery of their mutual love. ‘There is 
HE dramatic season is flowing along pretty well to- {some real acting in this scene and excellent character draw- 
ward the full and we shall soon be able to measure |g» while the local coloring we have on no less authority 
the comparative strength of its various currents, | han Mr. Hall Caine. 3 ; as 
So far the finger points more conclusively than ever| Lhe second act treats of the return-of Oscar and Thora 
to Mr. Bernard Shaw, though from our last letter | rom their prolonged honeymoon, on which they have been 
it will be noted that some of his success is more or less | accompanied by J nora’s sister, Helga, The discovery of the 
| 
| 


New York Letter. 





equivocal. Man and Superman continues hilariously at The | relation between Oscar and Helga follows and a powerful 
Hudson, while the serious devotees of the witty Irishman | scene ends in the death of the young wife and the birth of 
find their way to the more discriminating Garrick, where | her child at the same moment. _ : 
Mr. Arnold Daly has this week revived The Man of Destiny The third act introduces the big Monte Carlo scene, one 
and How he lied to her Husband. A double bill that, gen-| of the most ambitious scenes yet attempted, and probably 
erous as it is, does not by any means sustain the interest of | the best stage picture of the famous Casino ever produced. 
Candida. Next week last season’s great success, You Never | Hundreds ot people apparently are on the stage at the same 
Can Tell, will reappear with Miss Chrystal Herne as Gloria, | time, in the balconies, ball-room and at the tables, realizing 
The Man of Destiny as a Satirical comment on the great|a vast kaleidoscopic effect that is wondertul. Oscar and 
Napoleon, will always interest us and Mr. Daly’s character- | /elga are in the toreground, Helga just elected the Venus of 
ization is forceful and satisfying and fills out the Shaw | the carnival and Oscar degraded to a card cheat. Discovery 
sketch admirably. Miss Mary Hampton, too, as the Unknown | and remorse come at the same moment and Oscar quits the 
Lady, added strength to the performance, and provided a| place, followed by Netls Finsen, a rival suitor for Helga’s 
piece of genuinely good acting. tavor. A shot and the return of Finsen tell their own story. 
Of How he lied to her Husband, however, perfectly done The last act brings us back to the Inn-farm, Iceland, 
as it was, what is there to say? Is a more disenchanting ex- | with the return of Oscar rich and unrecognized, in time to 
perience conceivable than the transition from Candida to | save the farm from the bailiff and his daughter from poverty. 
this? And it helps us not a whit to know that Mr. Shaw The Prodigal Son is hightly characteristic of the author's 
is leering somewhere in the wings. But this recalls the par- | moral prociivities and the inevitable pulpit is never very far 
able: There dwelt in the land of Nod a certain author by | away trom the stage he occupies. Lhe sentiments of this 
name Shaw who was moved to write a play. And he called and the other melodramas he has written will no doubt re- 
that play Candida. Now Candida was a spirit drama, full of , main the coin of mediocre inteliigence for many a long day. 
strange meanings and mystic poetry, and its music was as the But in the hands of a cast such as we have here the play 
cry of a soul in travail. can always be raised to the dignity of art. The piece 1s 
But when it was played before the people they understood | splendidly acted throughout, and the cast, an unusually fine 
it not | one, includes William H. Thompson, Edward Morgan, Aubrey 
For the people of this land had fallen away into idolatry , Boucicault, Ben Webster, Charlotte Walker, and Drina de 
ind were leading false lives, their thoughts given over to | Wolfe. 
lying, slander, covetness, ambition, and money-getting. And | 
their souls were long dead within them. So that they un- 
derstood not the words of the prophet who spake unto them. | have already been pronounced failures, from the standgoint 
And the music of Candida was strange in their ears. of the box office, and withdrawn. These are Mary vs. John, 
Then when the prophet saw that many who heard were|by Edith Ellis Baker, produced at the Manhattan by Mr. 
moved to laughter when they should have wept tears, he | Fiske; Beauty and the Barge, with Nat Goodwin inthe lead- 
spake aloud and said, ling role; and 7he Bad Samaritan, by George Ade, an author 
“Behold, I wrote this people in poetry but they under-|of such heretofore popular triumphs as The Cownty Chair- 
stood not. I chanted to them in song but they stopped their | man and The College Widow. 
ears and hardened their hearts against my truth. Therefore; Mary vs. John comes so provokingly near to being a good 
will I now speak to them in their own tongue, that they may play that its non-success is all the more regrettable. Its 
hear with understanding.” And he wrote How he lied to | shortcomings are all on the surface, and a matter of inex- 
her Husband. perience, both of life and dramatic needs. The situation is 
Candida then is the poetry and How he lied to her Hus- | capital one for comedy, and the author has actually given 
band the hard prose of materialism. Candida is the soul's | the old theme of domestic incompatibility a slightly new twist 
refuge, the other the world’s. Candida is the music of the | that promises to work out well. Mary and John are intro- 
night wind or a song keyed to a spiritual aspiration, the other duced in the early stages of their honeymoon with the torch 
s the rag time of modern comic opera. Candida is a shallop | of love still flaming bright on the hearth of comedy. No 
sailing along in a June sky, the other an auto-car-in a city | hint is there of the rude wind that presently shall leave them 
street, smelling vilely of gasoline. in darkness. Mary cannot ask her new husband for money 
Of the principals, the and John is thoughtless, or rather waiting for the supreme 
moment when Mary shall come to seal the _ partnership. 


s. s+ # 
Of the nine or ten new plays produced this season, three 
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Husband is anything from a stock 


broker to tallow merchant, who, flatteered—mark you !—at 
























tha he lead. | finding his wife the subject of amorous poetry, wants an| Mary won't. There is a rapid falling out and half an hour 
ss S is’ Miss Loftus that many of her | ition de luxe of the poems. The Wife, a beautiful worldling, | after the breakfast scene when coffee went cold to keep love 
sdmiirers w ike to see her take up more pretentious work | flattered too, by the poet’s idealization, but spiritually unre- || ot, Mary is ‘phoning for an express and John is on the way 
gitimate drama. It is doubtful, however, if she would | $Ponsive, is only fearful when their secret is known and begs | to his office in a huff. It is all so insincere that we are not 
wi ning r posi the incomparable |her lover to lie. The Lover faultlessly attired in evening | deceived for a moment. Nothing serious happens in comedy 
Cisne “ nore work. Some |dress and as sophisticated as the occasion requires, com-|and we even suspect that the author was making an oppor- 
of the t M giving week are of | Pletes the trio and—ShaW’s half-hour sketch of the ‘world we | tunity to sketch a little studio life in New York. Here Mary, 
Sara Ber Yvette Guilbert, Edna and Letty | imhabit. who has brought a few household effects and her poor talent 
lind, One 1 9 thing Miss Loftus gave was an imita- | la di for painting, is left a while to learn the vicissitudes of an 
f Letty Lind’s imitation of M Loftus imitating Miss | The Prodigal Son is the mammoth production of the pres- | artist’s career. When she has had enough John, who has 
Lind. ronto peopl re alw anxious to hear Miss |€Mt season. Prodigal applying just as aptly to the mounting | been as square as his name all through, is brought in to take 
I S all week. ©. K. Sato, | as to the play itself. Messrs. Liebler & Co. promised to spare | her home. The life of the comedy was an_ admirably sketched 
ogles with be . cigars and other things. is amus.| nothing either in casting or staging the Hall Caine play, and | old Irish maid whose Hibernian wit was irrepressible. 
g, a g g ; ler more s sing and |they have certainly kept their word. From present indica . 2 
f and Vid s, make | tions, too, their efforts are likely to be well rewarded, for Beauty and the Barge was a failure from the start and 
1 g 1ost of them urseness. | Ze Prodigal Son seems already destined to rival The | this notwithstanding its successful run in London, which 
‘ W rs in a|C/Aristian as a popular attraction The large stage and hand- | again reminds us that New York ‘is not always of the same 
N ‘ mt with It | some auditorium of the New Amsterdam (The House Beau- | <iramatic mind as London. Neither is Mr. Nat Goodwin by 
' } 9 gettin \tiful) lend themselves perfectly to the spirit of lavish enter- | any chance Mr. Cyril Maude, to whose acting the London 
ni 9 . 1} | prise, but how so much is to be managed in a smaller com- | success was largely due. The piece depends very much on 
og YR pass wil! no doubt prove more or less a problem. local color and this the New York production failed to 
ncludine he play follows the novel closely, and the story will, | supply. And even if it had, it is still a question if the “step 
cing 7 ena | : therefore, be familiar to all. The first act shows the sen- | lively” public of New York would have liked it any better. 
g . wat | satior betrothal 1 wherein the elder brother, Magnus, The Bad Samaritan is not by any means an unqualified 
Prel gs g , ce = ener failure. That it failed to excite the popular interest of The 
esse guise I nk p | County Chairman or The College Widow by the same author, 
a 3 K y gives some interesting | ' Fy SA i ti a melancholy truth that both author and producer had to 
in inl d Wuesian. a tA 4 4 ip “J V swallow. The College Widow ran throughout an entire sea- 
pi pt j i Issian en AK Bhi ~ at? wallow. 1e College z feaatsais a 
V t | h, and their departure at the nclusion Jf 4 Vi} ng son and crowded houses were the invariable rule. et per- 
e pea feret 1'Z CA sonally I prefer The Bad Samaritan, even as a play. Its 
2,.¢ | main theme of interest is certainly better and the central 
A ¢ p g given at the} character is one in which even Mr. Edward ferry might be 
Grand k p : \ | e Opera Com- | 49a) = happy. The fault of the piece is in dragging in a number 
p M a s | f New York of rural types—for whom the author seems to have a 
5 ya , rangit rom ings ’ penchant—that are personally unpleasant and not in the least 
: 1p inane - necessary to the development of the situation ; ; 
Ky he Q g part re appar- ¥ _ The Bad Samaritan is given to misguided charity, until 
ent an tw 1 t “The! Ni 7 friends and relations alike impose on him, “pulling his leg, 
p 9 m < ea quite | \ / as they have it, for fabulous sums. But even stage money 
r 1 i has a limit, and when the situation dawns on the old man 
ead Hf there is a moment of righteous vindictiveness in which he tells 
he « ge N ar Toronto Hy them all to “take a run, a long jump and go straight to—” 
’ whole 1 1 well, you should have heard him. Had every scene been as 
rp gly ¢ ” te sets 4 good as that The Bad Samaritan might have run indefinitely 
g ¢ i \ The | | : ne 7 
wna * Mf t Wy | In comic opera or musical c medy (which never can fail), 
* es | there have been a few new offerings. Miss Edna May in 
R Manstfie k f p 1 rep t | 1 Catch of the Season; The Pearl and the Pumpkin; The 
t S pr | ‘ io € Don‘ Carlos. | Duke of Duluth with Nat M. Willis in the title role, and 
H I t S n Ca tra ted from | # Miss Lulu Glaser in Dolly Dollars, while Fantana still con- 
G . R Y B tek ind pract an > tinues its uninterrupted run at the Lyric J. E. W. 
g ve elf | th > 
sellin | | | Thrifty. 
Compensation. cians 
Bg pei pene i den A city boarder who spent a few weeks en a New England 
dee i maid f ickwoods ha nfided her farm early in the summer says that he one day rode’ down 
maw itt at a certain wooer of f name of Hank had to the village with his landlord, who, he had already discov- 
4 aes t r and that si igreed to “hitch up” with ered, had the New England instinct of thrift to an almost 
m, whe ] V | it hes from her ilarming degree. While they were in the village “general 
pipe aga . t Aim n d ud | tore” together the boarder noticed a soda-fountain at one end 
H main t great t at, Jinny, but when a man | “es of the store. and pointing to it said to his host, 
the 1 fle hot he 1 an when he wns tw the best bull ~~ F “Supposing we try a glass of that drink?” 
pups in t! 1 county. ar k n lick any nv in of } is s1ze with one 


hand tied behind him, an’ kin jump higher an’ run faster nor 
any other chap in these parts—when he’s got an’ kin do all 
that, a gal might look further an’ do wuss than to splice up 
with him. I'm right glad you ain’t throwin’ yourself away 
on a poverty-struck nobody, honey.” : 


“You goin’ to pav for it?” 


isked the wary farmer 
. ” n 
“Certainly I am. 


SPEEDING THE STAYING GUEST. 





Hostess—Won't you sing something, Mr. Borely? “How much will it be?” 

Mr. B—Yes, if you like, I'll sing one just before I ‘go “Five cents, I suppose.” 

Hostess—Well, do sing now, and perhaps Miss Slowboy “Wa-al, say, if it’s all the same to you I'll take fi-cents’ 
will accompany you, | wuth o’ ten-penny nails. I’m needin’ some the worst way.” 










September 30, 1905 



















































The Strangest 
“City” in Canada. 


St. Joseph, a Town “Promoted” by a 
Remarkable French-Canadian, is the 
Wonder of Huron County and of all 
Who Visit that Section of Ontario. 





N the bare clay bluff overlooking Lake Huron, about 
twenty miles below Goderich, stands a_ strange 
place which has caused the good people of Huron 
county more bewilderment and speculation than 
anything else in that part of the country. It is the 

“city” of St. Joseph. Greece and Italy furnish us with dead 
cities in abundance. St. Joseph is a “city” which has never 
lived; it is still-born. Its raison d’étre is unknown to the 
public; it lies buried in the busy brain of one man, the pro- 
moter who conceived it, and by untiring effort has carried 
it through, so far as it has gone. 

About ten years ago a rumor arose that valuable deposits 
of aluminium-bearing clay had been discovered there, close 
to the bank of the lake, and on the heels of this rumor came 
another that a company had beeri formed to build a “city” 
there and develop the manufacture of this aluminium. But 
the aluminium scheme died an early death. They say down 
there that the aluminium is still there; certainly it must be 
if it ever was there—none of it ever came out. The erection 
of a “city” was blithely begun, money came from somewhere, 
the erection of the big hotel commenced. Brick-clay there is 
in abundance, and of the finest quality, and a brick yard fur- 
nished cheap ‘material. A three-storey factory sprang up for 
the manufacture of Heaven only knows what. Several good 
brick residences came next. 

But the crowning glory of this most remarkable of “cities” 
is the hotel which, though incomplete, is said to have cost over 
$60,000. Its frontage must be close on two hundred feet, its 
depth over a hundred. It took a long time to complete; it 
stood roofless for at least one year. Now the roof is on and 
one or two rooms completed, but apparently it is abandoned; 





THE FACTORY. 


a gaping hole in the rear wall where the foundation has given 
way adds its note of. desolation to the scene. Some years 
ago a small frame building did duty as a hotel, “till the new 
one should be opened.” Into it was hustled a stock of 
liquors which, good authority says, could not be duplicated 
west of Toronto. Champagnes, cognacs, liqueurs of the high 
est quality and price stood behind its dingy little bar await- 
ing the day when the great brick structure should be ready 
for the throngs of guests which should pour in upon it. 
When is that day to come? Down at St. Joseph they tell you 
confidently “next December.” 

The bar-room alone is completed and it is safe to say no 
hotel in Ontario west of Toronto can compare with it. 
Great plate glass mirrors rise to the ceiling all down one 
wall; the other wall has been decorated by an Ottawa artist. 
Che bar itself is mahogany-topped, brass-railed, complete 
right down to the bottle racks and coolers. Great marble 
slabs stand waiting their load of inviting drinks. Every foot 
of the bar ceiling is wired for electric light; the whole hotel 
is piped for hot and cold water. But outside the bar-room 
door desolation reigns; the two top storeys are only a con 
fusing jumble of lathed corridors and rooms. A great elec 
rically illuminated sign on the roof announces to the world 
in general that the name of this great hostelry is the “Bal 
moral.” ; 

To give an accurate list of the industries which have been 
“just going to start” in St. Joseph would be impossible. A 
branch of a well-known bicycle firm was “just about to com 
mence,” then a hammer foundry, then great sacks of raisins 
and currants filled the factory floors. But the buyers managed 
to dispose of their stock of dried fruits at a good profit and 
away went that budding industry To-day a pitiful little 
wine plant is the only living industry in St. Joseph, the only 
tangible thing in the place, and five hundred gallons of poor 


THE HOTEL. 





wine will make nobody's fortune, The brick yards are de- 
serted, grass-grown and decaying, If any place ever bore the 
look of a typical wild cat scheme it is this “phantom city.” 
lhe question that people asked when St. Joseph first 
arose, and the question that they are asking to-day is “Why ?” 
What on earth is-to “make” St. Joseph? It is about six 
miles from the nearest railway—the London and Wingham 
branch of the G. |. R.—it has no natural harbor, it has ab 
solutely no natural beauty of tree or river. It sits there vear 
after year baking the summer sun, lifeless, deserted save 
for a few French-( inadian farmers or an Occasional curious 
visitor, A Government grant of $5000 for a harbor has 
been spent on a breakwater, half of which has floated away 
Every year since its commencement St. Joseph has been “just 
going” to be connected with the outside world by a branch 
of the G, T. R. Lately there have been rumors of a mythical 
trolley line, but present the big automobile which was 
brought up from Toronto to convey the hotel guests about 
little to do and has gone back to Toronto 





the country has very 
again. 


W hat is the promoter? Is he a dreamer. a rascal, or a 
man of greater insight and brains than his fellow men? 
That is another question that people ask each other. That 
he is a man ot indomitable energy and personal magnetism 
the existence of St. Joseph is sufficient proof. A Canadian 
Minister of Publ Vorks sanctioned the Government grant 
alter a personal inspection of this place. What is the mean 
ing of it all? Why have apparently conservative, sensible 


business men given their capital to build up this “city of a 
dream? “Oupets,” 


—_——— —_e oe ——_— —_ 


An Outing in the Fall. 


Ella I red and I are to have a fall outing 
Stella ‘You mean a falling out, don’t you? 
Ella—Not necessarily; we are to be married in October 


and are going on our wedding trip. 
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Cockney Chris... 





The Adventures of Cockney Christopher, the Second Dis- 
coverer of America, as revealed by himself in a@ series of 
letters to his friends in England. 


No 6. 


TAMARACK (10th lot, 3rd con.) 
My Drar Op CHaApPIE: 

I’m ‘appy to stite l’m convalescent. My pines ‘as disap- 
peared, and I am on the road to recovery. I’ve bin bad, oid 
man—mortal bad—and I won't ’ide the fact. I’ve bin wot in 
hupper suckles they calis a hinterestin’ hinvalid. But in this 
ahse l’ve met with littie sympathy. ‘Tike this mornin’ now, 
my very first dye aht of bed. Abaht 8 o'clock | strolls dahn 
to breakfast, and there was the fawmer’s wife settin’  sur- 
rounded by ’er kids. And didn’t she just run ’er heye over 
me as I come in at the door! What ho! not ’arf! I tell you, 
old fellow, | could see she was simmerin’ hinwardly. “Good 
mornin’, ma’am,” sez I, breakin’ of the hice. And _ then she 
tlared up. “Say, mister,’ wos ’er reply, “can you get a move 
on you nowf Here you've been boardin’ and lodgin’, and 
,sayin’ the sick man for a week, and now,” sez she, workin’ 
of ’erself up, “I guess you can get a move on you, can’t 
you? And do some work. It’s more fright than hurt you 
was sufferin’ from, that’s my belief.’ The hinsultin’ femile! 
1 can tell you, old man, I was ready for to give ’er a rare 
dressin’ dahn, but I controls myself as 1 very well knows ’ow 
and as you are aware of. So | just sez easy and haffable 
like, sime as you might sye to a cranky bawmaid, “Orl right, 
lidy, orl right! Do you still put on your boots ahtside your 
socks?” or somethin’ like that, meanin’ just to pass it orf 
in joke and soothe ’er dahn a bit. Instead, old bird, she 
became a hinfuriated tigress, and I can put no other nime 
to it. She glares at me with ’er heys like pin-points; and 
so, in gime, | looks rahnd over my shoulder, pretendin’ I 
thought she was lookin’ through me at somethin’ he’ind. 
And at that she fair boiled over. She gives one spring from 
‘er chair into the middle of the room and seizes a saucepan, 
and for one moment I thought, old boy, she was goin’ for 
to let fly. Hagitated? Hagitated is no word for wot she 
wos. She wos tremblin’ like a jelly. “I'll get my man to 
talk to you,” sez she, and she flops the biby dahn on the 
stove, and the saucepan she plices carefully on a chair, 
lookin’ at me all the time and not knowin’ ’arf wot she wos 
abaht, and she gives a kind of a ’op and a glare, and she 
rushes from the room, and slams the door. “And a good 
riddance too,” thinks I to myself, tacklin’ my second hegg, 
“of bad rubbish.” 

I tell you, old man, that in the matter of heggs London 
is not in it. For a good, sahnd hegg, give me the country. 
No need to sniff at them ’ere, as you do at the bloomin’ hold 
London ‘en-fruit. They're ’anded to you fresh and sweet 
sime as the fowl lyes them—and that's wot mikes it a pleasure 
to heat a breakfast aht ’ere. I tell you, Bert, old cuss, I 


“What's that for?” 
“He wants to complete his education.”—Life. 





The Triumph of Bill. 





IS baptismal appellation was Gustavus Reginald, 
which was a formidable name for a very small 





































































Gussie. 

Gussie chanced to be a gentleman’s son. He 
wore great white collars, and was urgently counselled by 
Mother not to soil his hands, nor to “run wild with those 


on the lawns, and Daisy was his sole companion. 
Gussie’s limbs were slender, and his face and hands were 
lelicate, but he was a boy, nevertheless, and he often yearned 


stronger and rougher. The means that boys learn in the 
streets and elsewhere of relieving themselves of various pecu- 


error of his neighbors, nor partaken of the exhilaration 


people generally. These things were outside the garden 
walls. He secretly idealized the boy who came along occa- 
sionally and solemnly tipped him a wink through the pal- 
ings, and who viewed the world complacently, with his hands 
in his trousers pockets. Gussie longed to feel knowing and 
sturdy, but he could not. Accordingly, there were times 
when he would suddenly fly into a passion, and declare bit- 
terly that he was “just like a girl, and had a girl’s name, 
too.” 

But one summer his great idol, Uncle Jack, came for a 
visit. Gussie was so delighted that he forgot his troubles, 
and even forgot Daisy for a day. 

At all times—even when sitting lazily in his chair—Uncle 
Jack gave the impression that somewhere behind his steady, 





just henjoyed my breakfast that mornin’, for they ‘ad kept 
me on pretty thin grab as bein’ a hinvalid. When I ’ad done 
| strolls dahn to the bawn to see ‘ow things was goin’. 

“Good mornin’, Chris,” sez the gaffer, “I hope we didn’t 
call you too early.” “Time enough for me, guv’nor,” sez I. 
“T feels all the riper after a good night’s rest.” “Do you feel 
r.pe cnough to clean out a pig pen?” ’e arsts me. “Right 
you are, fawmer,’ I replies. And orf we stawts rahnd the 
bawn, and in we pops at the little door, and there we were 
among the pigs. Well, Bert, old boy, I’ve smelt the Thames 
at low water near Rother'ithe, likewise I’ve sniffed the 
Lambeth gas-works, but run the two into one and combine 
them, and you'll ’ave no hidea of wot it wos clutched me by 
the throat. I could not with’old a hejaculation. “Love a 
duck,” sez I, ’olding back, “don’t it ’um.” “Hum!” sez the 
old man, “you don’t mean to say as you suffers from noises 
in the head?” “When I sez ’um, guvnor,’ I hanswers, “I 
mikes no reference to noise. I refers to the perfume of the 
hatmosphere.” “Perfume?” sez ’e, sniffin’ arahnd, “I don’t 
smell nothin’, my lad.” And then a bright hidea seemed: to 
strike the old josser. “Tain’t a skunk now, Chris, you don’t 
think?” ’e arsts. “Fawmer,” sez I, for I could see as the 
old cuss ’ad no delicacy, “we'll leave it at that,” and just 
to shut ‘is mouth I sets abaht my work. 

1 tell you, Bert, that pigs is a section of fawm work as 
is a hexperience in themselves. The dye before the old man 
‘ad ’ad a pig killen’, and as I laid in bed and listened to their 
cries for mercy my ‘eart went aht to the poor hanimals as 
wos dumb and couldn't ’elp themselves. But that dye of work 
amongst them changed my mind. Mark my words, old man, 
and if ever you become a fawmer you'll find that of all the 
cussedest things pigs is the most cussed. As I chivied them 
abaht that pen and they dodged ’ere and. dodged there, be- 
tween my legs and everywhere else but the right place I swore 
to myself, old bird. that if every there was another slaughter 
of them dumb hanimals I'd be there to ’elp. Now ’ow do 
you accahnt for such a chinge in my feelin’s? It’s the hold 
Hadam risin’ in my breast, sez I to myself, and that abaht 
‘its the mark. Wot's your hopinion, old jay? 

And with the pigs you must leave me, old boy, for my 
piper ‘as come to a hend. Your pal, Curis. 


inspire confidence in any need. He had become a greater 
hero than ever; he was a university athlete, and it made 
Gussie thrill with admiration and ambition to watch him at 
his exercises and to hear his tales of college sports. 

Above all, Uncle Jack—not only because he knew that the 
surest way to win the confidence of a boy, or a man either, 
is to understand his ideal and act accordingly; but from 
natural bigness of heart—treated the puny, sensitive boy just 
as if he had been the sturdy hero he longed to be. He rigged 
up a chest-weight machine to suit Gussie’s strength, taught 
him how to develop different muscles, praised his readiness 
and activity, gave heed to his talk, and slapped him on the 
back, and called him “Bill.” 

So, fairly born again, and newly christened, Bill went 
about walking on air, inflating his lungs, and feeling for his 
biceps and trieceps. He expressed a strong desire to meet 
Uncle Jack’s friend, Burns, the shot-putter; and spoke depre- 
ciatingly of the athletic efforts of the gardener and his friends 
in the stab!e-yard. All of which naturally alarmed Mother. 
She said Uncle Jack was spoiling the boy. The disreputahle 
name would cling to him all his life, she averred. She 


Uncle Jack laughed and said they believed it would not do 
him any harm. 


his new name as boisterously as Uncle Jack did, as if it was 
a natural name for him. Daisy would say it in her pretty 
way, and Father, and even Mother, would sometimes call 
him Bill, caressingly; but it was always said insincerely. The 
gentle sarcasm hurt Bill. He felt that his adopted name was 
one worth having, and he longed to merit it. So he swag- 
gered a little, and let fall dark hints about being a great deai 
stronger than he looked. But when he asked Daisy to feel 
his muscles, she, instead of being impressed, would in- 
nocently ask him to feel hers. And when he gave her to un- 
derstand that when Uncle Jack was a boy he was no bigger 
than he; that after a while he (Bill) was going to learn 
boxing, and would be able to thrash any boy of his age; and 
that he had a strong notion to go and punch some boy right 
then, Daisy would say, “The boys are rough and would hurt 
you, Gussie.” Then he would quarrel with Daisy and demand 
why she did not call him by his new name when she was in 
earnest. 

Their quarrels were soon made up, however, although 
Daisy did not always know why Bill had been cross to her. 

One day, after Uncle Jack had declared he was “fagged 
out romping,” and had gone to write a letter, Daisy and Bill 
were playing near the greenhouse, in a favorite corner where 
they lived when they were “at home.” Many flower-pots 
and boxes were heaped near the wall, and Daisy was arrang 
ing them to her satisfaction before calling Bill to inspect 


i 


“I'm afraid,” her father said, “that my daughter would 
rot make a very good wife for a poor man.” “Good 
hcavens!” replied the boy. “You don’t expect me to keep 
on being a poor man after I’m married, do you?” 


had been brought out and carelessly left on a ledge, and in 
some way that Daisy could never recall, one end of it slipped 
and pinned her arms to the heap of pots. She screamed 
wildly. Bill, hard by, gave a shout, and seized the box, 
setting his teeth in the wood in his excitement and passion, 
while fearful thoughts possessed him. Would Daisy die? 
What would Uncle Jack think if he did not save her? Would 
he be strong enough?..........Yes; for a moment Bill ex 
perienced a happier thrill than the hero of ten thousand 
tongues—and Daisy was free. But just then something 
snapped in his back, and his strength was all gone ; the heavy 
box fell free, and struck the little athlete to the ground 

Uncle Jack, sitting in the library, heard Daisy's screams, 
and ran out. He threw the box aside, and carried Bill gently 
to his bed. 

For a long time Bill lay, sometimes very quiet, and some 
times moaning as Mother had heard him moan in his sleep 
when he had gone to bed more than usually tired. At last 
he opened his eyes and asked for Daisy. But when they 
brought her, he was lying without any sign of life, and did 
not speak when she looked at him through her tears and 
said softly, “It’s Daisy.” 

Father told her to speak to him again 

“Gussie,” she said, “look at my arms. They're all better 
now; but they’d been broken if you hadn't been so strong 





; And you'll be better soon, won't you? Oh! I'm so sorry 
; Bill.” : ; 
; Then Bill, without opening his eyes, smiled a bright smile 


that made Daisy cry still more, without knowing why. She 
shrank away and hid her face; and so she did not see 
Mother bowed over the bed, and Father, holding his head 
with both hands, and Uncle Jack dropping hot tears very 
fast on the counterpane; nor the doctor's subdued look, that 
told them her little comrade would never smile again 


H. W. J 


ON THE WEDDING TRIP. 
*He (when there is only room for one in the hotel eleva 
tor)—-G» on, and don’t be distressed; I am coming on the 
next trip. 


She—And desert you? Never; I wait here too! 





“T see that Professor Gigham, the celebrated all-around scientist, is going to marry that young 





boy; so Mother and Father and Daisy called him | 


horrid boys in the street.” For these reasons he played only | 
for the companionship of boys and wished he could be | 


liar and undefined emotions were unknown to Gyssie. He | 
had never pelted teamsters and fruit-vendors, nor been the | 


of working surprises of a more or less exciting nature on | 


smiling eyes and in his strong hands there was a power to | 


knew plenty of such cases, and cited some. But Father and | 


However, it became evident to Bill that no one gave him 


some new triumph of housekeeping. A large box of plants | 
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Canuck or Canadian ? 





OT long ago the Irish residents of New York pro- 
tested in vigorous fashion (even to the extent of 
throwing vegetables in an advanced stage of decay) 

| against the popular stage representation of the 

Irishman. The Hibernian blood can take a joke, 
if it is not prolonged and repeated, but it was roused by the 
| continued appearance of the noisy and illiterate “Paddy” as 
the type of what “their own loved island of sorrow” could 
produce. Canadians are not to be accused of over-sensitive- 
ness, but there is heard an occasional protest against the 
growing use of the word “Canuck.” The earliest use of the 
term is a matter of dispute, but there is no question that 
| the patriotic songs written at the time of the Boer war 
greatly popularized the references to Johnny Canuck. But 
the expression has certainly been overworked and it is to be 
hoped that a term so uncouth, not to say familiar, will soon 
be dropped. We are also tired of the overgrown and rowdy 

} young man of the popular pictures who is announced with 

a flourish as Johnny Canuck. His garments are a blending 

of rural and piratical costumes and altogether he looks like 

anything but a well-bred youth. The boisterous aspect of 



























Mr. Two. 


ELL, peace now at last, Mr. Sheppard. And 
yet the peace is not so perfect as you would 
think either, bai Jove. Give a ear and still 
you'll hear the distant mutterings of the storm. 
Now that the gore hardy combatants have 
ceased the magazine writers are at it, and quite 

a pleasant little jangle they make of it with their lessons 





drawn from the war. It reminds one of a Saturday night 
squabble in the slums of Whitechapel when the men have 
adjusted their little differences and have adjourned with 


their black eyes and various other trophies ot the encounter 


to the nearest public house. it remains then only for the 


wives to settle whose “’usband’ won the day; and they ad- 


dress their energies to the matter in hand as thoroughly as 
did their mates; B’gad, you should just view them. The 


trenzy ot each in her cause, 1 assure on the word of an eye- 
witness, is a wonder to behold. ‘Lhe whole quarrel is raked 
up from its start, when Bill, meeting “Arry on the street, 
told him “as ’ow ’e didn’t know nothink and ought to be 
blanky well ashamed of ‘isselt,” down to the time when ‘Arry, 


aided by his chums, punched the heads of Hill and his re- 


tainers. | can tell you the whole matter is threshed out from 
A to Z in the heartiest manner possible. So these journalist 
fellows are disinterring what to my mind should be allowed 
to lie buried in the past. Their clamorings are simply an 
anticlimax to the pomp and pageantry of glorious war—what? 
Lessons of the war! 1 assure you each one of them—and 
{ know the whole herd—had come to his conclusion long be- 
fore the war ever started. And now by ingenious, ‘devious 
paths they strive, bai Jove, to prove the truth of their con 
clusions. ‘lwist facts to suit themselves. ‘lhat, sir, is the 
whole matter in a nutshell. The man who preached torpedoes 
inds in the battle of Tsushima a confirmation of his theory; 
but a confirmation no stronger, let me tell you, than another 
fellow tinds of his theory that—ah—battleships are the—ah— 
deciding factor in naval warfare. Honestly now, isn’t the 
whole thing a farce? And then up crops a third party to the 
dispute who discovers in submarines the answer to the ques 
tion, who is to rule the waves? 

Where doctors disagree who will decide—eh? Well, sir, 
1 don’t want you to think that 1 want in any way to set 
myself up as an umpire or even as a party to the dispute; 
but, honestly now, don’t you think that, given fairly equal 
tools, it’s the spirit of the men that decides the day? Of 
course it is! ‘he man behind the gun, dontcherknow. 

But now, anyway, the bloodshed is at an end and I sup- 
pose the ink spilt over the matter will dry up some day— 
the inkshed one might call it. Well, let the matter rest— 
requiescat in pace, to quote from the cemeteries. But, b’gad, 
I can’t let it rest altogether either before | extract a little 
moral; and the moral I extract, sir, from this war—as I 
would from any other war—is, by Jupiter, to avoid the thing 
altogether. Eh? What? Now, how does that strike you for 
a new idea? . 

I wish | could get everyone to agree with me—honor 
bright I do. Clergymen, I generally find, are of my way of 
thinking; but the master of legions, what of him? Ah, he 
is the troubler, sir, the man who looks on and directs— 
what? Now take the Kaiser as an example. A few weeks 
ago and he was on the verge of raising up a very Armaged- 
don for us. There was the great war in the Last before his 
eyes—the great object-lesson of what not to do; and yet 
this pestilent fellow must needs play with fire. The man 
himself is, I believe, a well-intentioned enough sort; but, 
b’gad, I believe he suffers from a rush of blood to the head 


—on my soul I do. He is the slave of environment is this 
Emperor. Put him in front of a glittering array of his sol- 


diers, and he sees blood, that’s my belief. Before a troop 
of cavalry his mind dwells on the word “Cha-r-r-rge,” and 
when he reviews a regiment of infantry, b’Jove, his tongue 


| Canada’s representative has been overdrawn and the self- } tches to shout, “Up, guards, and at em,” or its German equiva- 


respecting citizen would like to behold something less re- 
sembling Buffalo Bill. We have only ourselves to thank 
|for the weird ideas entertained of Canadians by English 
people who receive post cards displaying wild Indians and 
snow-shoe expeditions. 

The latest outbreak in the “Canuck” direction is from 
that admirable writer, Mr. Arthur Stringer, from whom 
|comes the poem, Strike Out, Canuck! published in the Globe 
of September 23. If the verses were obviously comic or un- 
conventional the nickname would not be amiss; but with the 
excepticn of that expression, Mr. Stringer seems to take his 
subject seriously, with some attempt at artistic effect. Used 
|under such conditions, the word is emphatically out of place 
}and undignified. Canadians can be called upon to realize the 
greatness of their Western heritage without having this 
ugly and unmelodious dissyllable hurled at them in several 
stanzas. Kipling has been accused of associating slang too 
frequently with his patriotic verse; but when he rises to 
a great occasion no modern writer can be more majestic, as 
witness The Flag of England and The Recessional. True 
love of country and enthusiasm over our national possibilities 
can find popular expression without sinking to the level of 
such unlovely nicknames. Mr. William Wilfred Campbell's 
appeal in Canada, My Own, My Own, Professor Roberts’ 
Canadian Streams and Mr. Bliss Carman’s Coronation Ode 
are worthy of our literary traditions. Cartoons and popular 
songs no doubt have their place, but when it comes to poetry 
that professes to be serious, may we be Canadians and not 
Canucks. 


CANADIENNE. 


AN AWFUL MOMENT 
Elsie—Now you've caught me, are—are vou really going 
to k-kiss me? : 
Johnny (desperately)—-N-no; hanest, I was only foolin 
1—I thought you could run faster 


_———o-’o——— 


From Bad to Verse 


} 

| 

} 

A dignified statesman named Cox 





Has received many serious knocks 
From Billy Maclean, 
Who makes it quite plain 
That the Senator monkeys with stocks 
* > * + * * 

In a city that’s new and quite airy | 
The school-children firm and contrary 
Say, “To school we sha’n’t go 

Till the trustees can show 
That conditions are quite sanitary. 
—___.__-<- 


His Cost. 


“Yes, IT quarreled with my wife about nothing | 
“Why didn’t you make up?” 
“I'm going to. All I’m worried about now is the indem- | 
” 
nity. | 
Qe 


The worthless politician is generally worth the most 


Some minds are like the climate of California, luxuriant, 
\full of sunshine, equable and—monotonous. 








lent. Now don’t you think so? 


C And yet I don’t blame the 
man much either. 


It’s my belief that he wakes up each 
morning with the best intentions in the world thronging that 
unquiet brain of his; but the day isn’t very old before he 
dons one of those uniforms of his and, by gad, sir, straight- 
way he dreams of conquest. People excuse the babblings of 
a drunkard on the score that it is the whisky that’s talking, 
and when I hear of a particularly rash utterance of the 
restless monarch, bai Jove, I say to myself, there’s that 
uniform talking again. They seem to mount to his head, do 
those gorgeous garments of his—bai Jove, they d It was 
in a cavalry gauntlet he clenched his right hand when he 
talked of a mailed fist, and it was in the guise of an artillery 
colonel that he took his long shot with the Kruger telegram 
One morning, too, he had a fancy for a naval uniform, and, 
by gad, in his masterful way he put it on. And what was the 
result? He promulgated one of those—ah—notorious mani 
festoes of his. “Our future lies upon the water,” said Im 
perial Willy. There you are! You see, I prove my case. It 
is all, as I said, a matter of clothes. Little wonder Carlyle 
wrote so lengthily upon the subject, and from a German point 
of view. 


If it fell to my lot, Mr. Sheppard, to descend upon this 


planet as an angel of peace, in what shape now do you think 
I'd come? With wings and a wreath of laurel? Nothing 
so unpractical, | assure you. No, sir! I would constitute 
myself the valet of his Imperial Majesty the German Em- 
peror. Imagine me mow in that position, the 
a hundred glittering uniforms—a hundred uniforms to the 
outward eye, but to one who sees deeply into these things the 
hundred frames of an imperial mind. Oh, how I would sober 
down their perilous glitter, robbing them of all that 


curator of 


l tinsel 
that is so dangerous to the peace of the, world! Oh, how 
{ would limit their number, and countenance only the more 
peaceful patterns. I assure you that from the day I took 
over my official duties his Majesty would consistently chatter 
peace—“babble o’ green fields” like old Falstaff on his death 
bed 

But honestly—joking apart—don’t you think it is some- 
what as I say? Really, now, J do. It’s my opinion that in 
he excitement of the moment the Kaiser will sometimes 
say more than he means. Like a good actor he merges him- 

f in his part; and sometimes the part carries him away and 
he speaks more than the lines assigned him. Suffers, b’gad, 
not from stage fright, but stage fever. It calls to my niind 
after years of obscurity as a super 
glorious day a speaking part. His mission was 
as a liveried servant to approach the villain of the 





1e theater-fellow wh 
received on 


Piece, 

w, and announce in a becomingly obsequious and obedient 
manner, “The carriage waits, m’lord.” But the atmosphere 
was too much for the poor fellow’s brain, the lights, the 
clapping, the well-dressed crowd; and, besides, there was 
melodrama in his blood And so it came that after a due 
lelivery of the words allotted him he struck that attitude 
which heroes affect. and to the bewilderment of his fellows 
and to the applause of a delighted gallery, added: “And 


permit me to say that the man who raises his hand to a 
woman save in the way of kindness is unworthy of the name 
of Englishman.” The fellow ildn’t help himself, bai Jove 
\nd don’t you think it’s the same with the other—what? 
There is only one way, in my opinion, of getting at him, and 
that way, as I said before, lies through his clothes. With his 
present abundant stock, b’gad, his mind is 
himanity. Limit his clothes, and you'll limit his impulse to 
mischief Eliminate his warlike—ah—garments, and you'll 
make a peaceful fellow of him—eh? What? Now what do 
ou think of it all? What? 


co 


a wardrobe of 





Behind in His Collections. 


Farmer Skinner—Hiram Huskinby hez had live stock tew 


the extent uv jest $§gg9@ Killed by autymubbles so far this 


season 





Crayon-Portrait Agent—That’s certainly tough luck, 

Farmer Skinner—Nuthin’ elset Why, yew won't find an 
other farmer in this here hull country who's collected less'n 
a hundred dollars from them darn reckless plutycratic, grasp 
in’ shuffers! 
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Southern Mexico! 


Wonderful Opportunities for Investment— 
Healthy Climate—Excellent Transportation 


Facilities— Very Cheap Freight Rates. 2% 


ULL information regarding the cultiva- 
tion of rubber, sugar, coffee, chocolate, 
vanilla, sisal fibre, tobacco, oranges, 
limes, lemons, grape fruit, bananas, 
pineapples, cocoanuts, rice, corn, cattle 
raising, dairying, also lands, lumber, 

water powers, furniture and carriage factories, 

| pulp and paper mills. 

The Chimalapa Land Company propose 
issuing a free monthly bulletin on the tropics 
of Mexico and its resources. Send address to 
88-90 Yonge Street, Toruno. 





your makeup, 
ability and grace. 


S. N. J—If you 
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value 














but the trend is to amen- 


graphology, 
why did you send me a study on ruled | 





7 save paper? Your will is somewhat vari- | 
Ley ov abie d you res spond easily to outer | 
inf s, although your temperament | 

s even and your mind practical. May 

MVVIe 22 brings you on the cusp of Taurus | 
and Gemini and you have a curious! 

blending of the traits of both signs 

You have your little vanities and your! 

big and sometimes very valuable 

thoughts and though ambition isn’t 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every 


A certain logical 


not 


fickleness 


graph study sent in. The Editor re- | marked it is evident. 
nts to observe the following | |ongheadedness is apparent. but 
Of at : Sp ee a nae aes | | the caution in speech that oftei accom- 
ing capital letters. 2%. Letters be panies it. You are Prone to h 
S in their order, unless under unusual | and would quickly tire even of a good 


\ neces. Correspondents need not take | 
ye own and the Editor's time by writing 
gand reg s for haste. 3. Quota- 
1eng, scraps or postal cards are not studied | ancy shown. It isn’t by any 
4. Please address Correspondence Column a 7. oan 
3 wnless accompanied by Conpons model study, but is eminent): 
arenot studied, If you would take 
yur justice you might 
something very well worth while. 


thing. There is thought and 





Lapy JANE—Six lines of original mat- 
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with a good deal of enterprise and buoy 
means a 
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time and care to de 
advance to 
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ter, please. W rit! ing is un formed and | 
being on ruled paper hasn't halt & J ACOMA—August 23 brings you under 
chance, anyway, there a good deal) Virgo, an earth sign, generally practi- 
of energy and interest on the envelope. | ca] and successful in chosen career. 
Untucky Jim Ihe Virgo people often accept a career | 
a because it presents itself, not being 
Seta famed for initiative. The Virgo genius 
ses tg alg is adaptable when well developed, other- | 
nee wise apt to focus on one point and 
wach 2 narrow witl tricted bounds. You 
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have excellent ability and impulse, and | 


: should be master of your fate; temper, 
C iment, and 1 e ® 
, | discretion and yurage are good. ] 
nes, which are] 
I'd lik | ink, § from observation, that Virgo peo 
not as direct and strong as I’d like 
Y ’ S ston. | ple work better f some one else than 
r Wii al Gay irpose are ¥ | attenu a 
ur v ” : , ae ; r themselves, just contrary to Capri 
ated. i hose nsumpltive-looKing ¢ 4 
Zz ; za: ; n persons, who prefer independence. 
crosses y ir 3 id be hirm and 
; ae \ trusted pOsition with some personal 
idy I expression, aa ¢ = Vi ~ f al] 
, : rvice is apt to suit rgo best of all 
ability and some  cCuiltur and taste 
Frankness and simplicity are shown, W. A. T. here is nothing original | 
with co { t nd me t our point of view. Everything has | 
aati ars 5 ar p 1 And € ne so Often before we got here, | 
as t June child rn let it our thoughts of it all may be our 
the undecide , {1 Gemini, wn evolution, and even if the same 
perhaps it \ ther mind, still our very own. | 
hed t : J 8 brings you under Capricorn, 
in f S G i p gn, of which you are an ex 
ple : e ta nt specimen. Careless or indiffer 
yourst 1 \ rovider nt work does not belong to it; the 
It’s the only good w surroundings of a good Capricorn will 
4 always suitable and harmonious if at 
Nancy Brown—Clever, energetic, im-| al possible, love will be exacting and 
press} a I patie: f contradiction, and opinions 
perhaps trifle é 2 c Y ga lominant. Your study shows 
sh have goo a ¢ good mental power and grasp of af 
grasp al ide, with adapta fairs, high en and sensitive nature, 
facile ne c re 7 I ght and ciprocative, affectionate, 
) L ‘ 
quick, | f imaginative thought and fancy, 
with p p 4 a ul while not attracted by slow and 
ralness I ur me angles in re logic, very apt to reach right con 


| sunbonnet were large 





clusions by a shorter route. The very 
best development is for you through 
a humble and diligent study of spiritual 
things. 


Mac Macxay—This is one of the 
most promising developments possible of 
the Gemini genius. Writer has bright 
and buoyant mind, great individuality 
and enterprise, concentration and hope, 
frankness and good sequence of ideas. 
Writing lacks caution and reticence, but 
has excellent detail and judgment. Of 
what use are such persons? Well, their 
value depends upon their opportunity, 
for they can do most things that come 
along. This one is probably equal to 
a successful business career. 


CHEstNuT—A very dominant and 
strong will, care for detail, good judg- 
ment, adaptable and even temper with 
a little touchiness on certain points. 
There is not marked discretion, nor cau- 
tion in general, some culture and re- 
finement, and decided originality and in- 
dividuality. A certain irresolution in 
design and purpose goes ill with the 
generally forceful tone of this study. 
Was it so cold then? Glad I wasn’t 
here. 


Scorrie—This is an ingratiating but 
not very magnetic or forceful study. 
Writer would rather please than rule. 
Good taste and refined feeling are 
shown, and a_ cheerful adaptability, 
some sense of humor, and a nature at 
tuned to the bright and harmonious. It 
isn’t just the character one would rely 
upon under great trial, and there is a 
suspicion of fickleness and coquetry in 
it. 


Tue Limit—’Tis a long time since I 
gave you that short answer, 
and your study went immedi- 


ately into the W. P. B.. Too 
bad, but you may have guessed the rea 
son for the subsequent delay. I've just 
opened your second. Your writing is 
markedly optimistic and depressed in 
turn, with original thought and prob- 
ably expression. No very marked logic 
or clear sequence of ideas. The trend 
is not to finesse, diplomacy or self-ex 
ploitation. Good judgment and justice, 
courage and self-respect are some traits. 


| My material is so brief. 


CLatRE—Too late for last week, lady. 
Your very strong and markedly pessim- 
istic study indicates great force and 
courage, desire for praise and thirst for 
progress. You are self-absorbed and 
self-conscious, most decided in your 
convictions and very opinionated. Ten- 
acity and pride are shown, and much 
openness of speech and a bright though 
very practical mind. There is capa 
city for friendship strong and true, and 
a quick determination and valiant per- 
sistence in an idea or a_ project once 
undertaken. Your birthday brings you 
under Aries, which begins to rule two 
days before you did, so to speak. At 
all events the person who tries to squelch 
or subdue you will have no easy job 
An interesting personality. 


DeLvER—November 18 brings you un- 
der Scorpio, a very powerful sign, the 
strength of the ocean, the great sea ser 
pent. Your chances should be fine—if 
a good, generous and broad-minded per 
son with plenty of go and courage, some 
imagination, practical purpose, some taste. 
and a generally forceful and hopeful 
tendency will bring success. I 
they will, sure. 


Sxippy—Not much to look at, but 
good stuff to wear. The method is 
frank and reasonable, and if Time will 
be allowed he will 


square off some 
rudeness and inexperience. The study 
looks formal as well as youthful—some 


thing like a recitation instead of con 
versation. There are turns of humor, 
care for detail, light purpose, honesty, 
nd good sequence of ideas shown. Ii 
study is original, not copied, the tone is 
fine. 
= rr 


A Railroad Idyl. 


By Frank H. 


HE girl gave a pitiable sob 
as the train turned away 
from the station, showing 
through the car windows 
the rugged slope of Hog 

Back, with the few isolated cabins in 
their little clearings among the pines. 
High up towards the ridge, and 
all the other cabins, a tiny wreath of 
blue smoke curled over the trees and 
lost itself in the clouds. That was 
from Herk’s chimney, and he was cook 
ing his dinner Then the girl’s shoul 
ders straightened suddenly and her gaze 
eft the window. 


Sweet. 


The woman in the next chair had 
drawn her skirts a little closer when 





ire slipped past and dropped into 
at; but as the girl turned, and 
she saw the sweet, wistful face in the 
depths of the big sunbonnet, her finger 
relaxed and the folds of the skirt fell 
back into their former graceful 
\t that moment the 
tered 

He came straight to the girl, for she 
was the only passenger who had taken 
the train from the mountain station 





curves 


conductor en- 


As he stopped beside her. chair she 
hel oe out a handful of small coins. Then 
the yman noticed that the eyes in the 


and beautiful, and 








“Lives of great men all remind us 
We can make'our paths sublime, 
Aind departing leave behind us 
heel Prints on the sands of time. 
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Dunlop | 


“Comfort” Rubber Heels 


think 


above | 


| and there was no making up. 


| back 


| proaching from the 


erent nso, 
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that the long lashes were wet with the 
tears that were being resolutely held 
back. 

“Where to?” asked the conductor; 
then, without waiting for a reply, as his 
eyes swept down, the coarsely clad 
figure, “Haven't you made a mistake, 
my girl? This is a parlor car.’ 

“IT reckon hit’s all right,” answered 
the girl listlessly; “the man outside 
said for me to git in quick. Here’s yo’ 
money. 

“W here do you wish to go?” 

“Anywhar the train stops; hit don’t 
matter “bout no partic’lar place, so 
long as thar’s houses an’ people an’ a 
chancet to git work. You-all needn’t 


bother "bout no extra stoppin’ on my | 
“count.” f . 
“Well,” doubtfully, “this money will 


take you as far as Ridgeboro, thirty | 
miles. That is considerable of a place. | 
But suppose we go into the next car. | 
You have evidently made a mistake. | 
This car is extra, and, anyway, the | 
chair you are in has already been 
taken. - 

“My brother is enjoying his cigar in | 
the smoker and will not be back for an 
hour or so,” spoke up the woman sud- | 


denly; “let the girl have the chair, con- | 
ductor. I am glad to have her occupy 
it 

The conductor looked from her to the 


girl undecidedly, then slipped the coins 


into his pocket and walked away. The | 
girl turned to her neighbor. 

“How's he mean extra?” she in- 
quired. “I never ast no price an’ I 


give him my money.” | 
“Perhaps he thought you might not 





want to give any more than was neces- 
sary,” the woman suggested. “Passen- 
gers have to pay extra for using the 
chairs this car.” 

“O-oh! The girl half rose. “Don’t 
ye reckon he took hit out o’ my ninety 
cents? 

“No, | don’t think he did. But it 
doesn’t matter. The chair is mine.” 


But the girl was standing now. 
4 : ” 
“I don’t want nobody to give—” she 


began, when the woman reached out and 
touched her on the arm. 
“Sit down, my dear;” she smiled 


pleasantly; “you are my guest, you 
know. If I should go up to your| 
house on the mountain, wouldn’t you 
let me have a chair to sit on?” 

“Of co’se; but——”’ 

“That is all I am doing now. The 
chair is tempodrarily mine, and it is un- 
occupied. I am glad to have you make 
use of it.” 

The girl remained standing for a few 
seconds, then sank doubtfully upon the 
chair, and soon after turned to the win- 
dow. A rugged, pine-wooded _ slope 
was sweeping by, and on it were small 
clearings and cabins, and blue smoke 
losing itself in the clouds; but it was 
not her slope and cabins and smoke, 
and presently her gaze came back 
mistily into the car. The woman was 
gazing out at the slope also, for it was 
wild and good to look upon. Then in 
the reflection on the window-glass she 
saw the girl’s hand go to the bosom of 
her dress and draw out a small tin- 
type such as were made by cheap, wan- | 
dering photographers. The woman at 
first saw without observing; then, realiz- 
ing what she was doing, she suddenly 
turned her chair so as to shut out the: 


reflection, but not before she saw the 
tintype raised passionately to the girl’s 
lips. It was only when she heard a 


low sob, instantly checked, that she 
swung her chair back again sharply. 
“My dear,” she said, and there was 
an odd little catch in her voice, “have 
you quarrelled?” 
The girl started, her 
wide. 
“Y_yes,” 
know?” 
“Oh, women have a way of divining 
such things, perhaps. Is he nice?” 
“Nice? Herk nice?” ‘The girl drew 
a long, ecstatic breath, which ended in 
a sob. “He’s the best man on the 
whole mount’n, the strongest an’ best | 
ookin’ an’ best workin’.” 
“And you—quarrelled?” There was | 
a low, retrospective note of sadness in 
the woman's voice, which she did not 
appear to realize herself. “Quarrelled,” 
she repeated. “Was Herk to blame— 
altogether ?” | 
“N-no, not all,” confessed the girl 
frankly. “I—l started it. But Herk’s 
a strong man, an’ ought to give in.” 
“Men are sometimes stubborn, even 
when their hearts are breaking. It is | 
the woman who should give in, especi- 
ally if she is a little in the wrong. Love | 
means sO much more to her, and—and 
it is so easy for one’s life to be ruined. 
You must go back and make it up with 
Herk, dear.” 
; 4 can't,” shortly. 

“Would you lke to go through all | 
your life without seeing or hearing from | 
him, just living for yourself?” | 

“But I wouldn't,” with sudden alarm | 
in her voice; “Herk’s plumb sure to| 
come an’ look for me arter a while.” 
She half rose as the train began to| 
slacken speed, her face flushing. “Hit’s 
Brant’s Bridge,” she explained; “seven | 
miles from our place, an’ whar | airned | 
my ninety cents sellin’ calamus_ roots. 


eyes opening 


she hesitated, “but how'd ye | 








| Herk bought my ring here too. Oh, 

| yes, he’s plumb sure to come for me.” 
“Perhaps,” the strained lips were 

| forcing themselves to say; “but don’t | 


| wreck your life on 


such a chance, my 
dear. 


That’s right,” as the girl rose 
with sudden resolution in her face; “go 
back and explain to him. If he is a| 
good man—as | think he is—he will 
understand and meet you half way. 
And you must allow me to advance you 


the fare back—you can repay me some | 
time, you know. I| am glad for you, 
dear. I once knew a quarrel like this, 


The man 
never came | 
He never will come——” 

She stopped suddenly, her lips parted, 
her eyes wide. Her brother was ap 
other end of the 
car, and behind him, crowding by him, | 
was a tall, eager man, whose face was | 
glowing with entreaty and love and for 
Riveness 

As in a dream she felt the girl grasp 
her hand and kiss it, and heard a 
bole n, joyful: “Good-by No, 'm, 

an't take yo’ money Hit’s only seven 
|} miles, an’ J can walk hit easy. Good 

Hit's the fust time I was ever in 


| went across the sea and 


train, an | won't never forget ye 
Then the girl was gone. But from 
the sea the man had come back 


Lippincott’s Magazine. 


Amusing Signs. 
Clarence Ludlow Brownell, in his 
| book, The Heart of Japan, tells amus 
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Have you seen tue new Double- 
Breasted Long Overcoat? 

It will be a very popular Coat 
this Winter. 

Wide collar and lapels, full, long 
and comfortable cut. 
Cheviots in modest 
Friezes and Kerseys. 
This coat will be a great 


Comforter for 
Cold ‘/eather 


Just the Coat for driving or for, traveling. 


Material is 
patterns, 


It is a Coat that a man must get into to appreciate fully. 
We have them at $10, $12 


If you are looking for 
mistake about it. 


or as high as $20. 


comfort, Sir, here’s your Coat, and no 


Every man who has seen this “new comer” 
and we think you'll be. 


OAK HALL 


CLOTHIERS 


Right opposite the “Chimes.” 115 King Street East. 
J. COOMBES, Manager. 


is pleased with it 











~~ 


Skirt 
prot ector 


“Sewed on flat —not 
“aes over-will last 
as long as any skirt. 





















A Good Meal 
tastes BETTER 
after a glass of 
BYRRH WINE. 


Tonic and Appetizing. 


BYRRH 


(Pronounce as ‘*BURR.”) 
Try it instead of Vermouth. 


VIOLET FRERES, 


HUDON, HEBERT & CO., 
Proprietors, Thuir, France. 


Montreal, Agents for Canada. 


Sold by all dealers and at Bars and Hotels. 











TEACHER’S 








Whiskies 
with a 
World-Wide 
Reputation. 





GEO. J. FOY, TORONTO 


And at ail the leading Hotels and Retail Stores, 


Special Representative for Canada, D. C. McIver, Toronto. 











ingly of some signs he saw in, Japan on 
the shops | of merchants who were bid 


For Over 60 Years 













ding ‘or English and American trade: 
‘Barber to Shave Beard or to Dr-is ; 
lusirs Away,” “The Genuinely Bier Buy = Mrs. Winslow’s 


ihe Heelth for’ Drink,” “Of smokes our 
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tebacce is preasure to Our Tongue an) | BS has been used for over FIF’ 
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HE problem of Dress Boots i 
settled here. 


width and size. 


$3.50 to $10. 


The prevailing fashions admit of so 
many different accompaniments in foot- 
wear that our immense line for almost 
unlimited selection is a 
party dresser. 


All the catchy, snappy styles in all 
leathers and lasts can be had in any 


boon to the 


We certainly have the exact shoe 
for your special want. 7 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


Party and Reception 


BOOTS 


s soon 


Boston 
Shoe 
Store 


aA 


106 
Yonge 
Street 


Toronto 


Sole Representative for Hanan @ Son’s Celebrated Fine Shoes. 





Made of finest Doeskin— 
washable and soft, 

Perforated backs—and buttotis 
ed on back. 

Reinforced on Palms; more 
comfortable and last better than 
any other make, 

For sale by Glove and £port- 
ing Goods dealers. 

When you want a good Glove 
ask fora 


“PERRIN” ; 


OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of fully 
accredited graduates in Osteopathy prac- 
ticing in the city, excepting only such as 
may be identified in any way with those 
CLAIMING to be Osteopaths who hold Cor- 
RESPONDENCE diplomas. By fully accredited 
osteopaths is meant those who have grad- 
uated from fully equipped and regularly 
inspected colleges of osteopathy whose 
course calls for actual attendance at 
lectures for atleast four terms of five months 
each, 

Rost. B. HENDERSON, 
48 Canada Life Bldg 
King St. West 


HERBERT C. JAQUITH, 
Centederation Life Bldg. 
J. S. Back and W. S. IRvINE 
704 Temple Bidg. 


Mrs. ADALYN K. PiGoTT, 
152 Bloor St. East. 


MRS. WINSLOW’S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used 4 Millions of Mothers for their 
children while Teethiug for over Fifty Years. 
It soothes the child, softens the gums. allays 
all pas, ot wind colic, and the best 
remedy jarrhcea. 

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A BOTTLE. 






















Coserave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO. 


And of all license Holders, 
Telephone Park 140. 


High Standards ia Dyeing 


Whether an article of wearing 
apparel or of housebold use, 
our resolve to always measure 
up to the highest standards in 


dyeing or cleaning means our 
. success. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 
sor and 791 Yonge St., 


59 Kin 


St. West, 471 
t. West, 77 


and 1324 ueen St, East, 


jueen 





reel raison d’ 


| tunic to this day. 








The Origin of Some Modern 
Fashions. 





ANY of the commonest acts 
of courtesy and politeness 
are but survivals of old 
customs, which have long 
since lost their original 

meaning, writes Captain G. A. Hope, 
in the Grand Magazine. 


For instance, one law imposed on 
man, namely, that of removing his hat, 
dates from the same a On ar- 
rival at a castle in the days gone by you 
tcok off your helmet on entering the 
hall to show your host and his friends 
that, such confidence had you in his 
goodwill, you were not afraid of your 
head being unarmored, and did not an- 
ticipate a surreptitious “buffet” from 
sword or mace. To enter helmeted, or 
to delay baring your head within a rea- 
sonable time, was tantamount to saying 
that you did not feel sure of receiving 
a friendly greeting, and preferred to 
run no risks. And from this eminent- 
ly practical custom our present ideas 
on the subject have been evolved. Th 
military salute constitutes what soldiers | 
call “going through the motions,” and 
the meaning of it is that you would be} 
ready to unhelm out of politeness, if the 
exigencies of the moment did not for- 
bid your doing so. 


A third custom which comes to us 
from those days is that of firing artil- 
lery salutes. When guns first came 
into use, long before armor was given 
up, it was considered an act of grace- 
ful cotirtesy to any.great personage who 
happened to aftive at your castle if 
you loaded all your guns with shotted 
rounds—not blank—and fired them off, 
as he approached. Your reason was 
the same as for removing your helmet 

to show how perfectly you trusted 
your visitor by emptying all your guns 
just before he came within their range. 
As there were no quick-firers in those 
days, and as loading and firing a gun 
took a considerable time, this meant a 
good deal more then than the same 
ceremony does now. You had, indeed, 
rendered yourself open to attack at a 
disadvantage, and if your visitor chose 
to make things nasty for you you were 
in a very tight corner, thanks to your 
politeness. However, this practice was 
not kept up in its original form for 
very long. There must have been too 
large a number of accidents among ap- 
proaching visitors to allow of such a 
custom ever becoming really popular, 
and it was decided very soon that blank 
rounds answered the purpose equally 
well and were not so dangerous, at 
least to the oncoming visitors. 





ee 
I 
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————— 





The origin of offering the right hand 
is the same as that of baring the head 
and firing salutes. Formerly, when one 
man met another, and wished to show 
that his intentions were friendly, he held 
out his unarmed sword hand, thereby 
giving to understand that his sword 
was in its sheath and was not going to 
leave it, and that his friend had no rea- 
son to fear an attack. The sword is 
also responsible for our habit of mount- 
ing a horse on the near side—a custom, | 
in all probability, of comparatively mod- 
ern origin, for the swords of civilized 
nations before and at the commence- 
ment of the Christian Era were not 
only very short, generally speaking, but 
worn on the right side of the person. 
But, when blades began to lengthen, the 
sword was of necessity worn on the left, 
as a very long weapon cannot be drawn 
with any speed or convenience by the 
hand on the side at which it is worn, 
and, in consequence, men took to mount- 
ing their horses from the near side 
because it was impossible to do it oth- 
erwise with any convenience. The con- 
sequences of attempting to mount from 
the off side when wearing a sword are 
apt to be disastrous, as any military man 
can testify. To the sword, likewise, 
we owe the two buttons that are placed 
at the back of a tail-coat. Their orig 
étre was to support the 
sword-belt, as they do on a soldier's | 
They are not of any | 


very great antiquity, probably not two | 
hundred years. | 





To mention a few more trivial details 
of costume which we have inherited 
Practically unchanged from the past, I! 
may draw attention to the familiar hat- 
pin with « head formed of a small ball 
pierced symmetrically with holes 
Whether the women who inhabited the 
old lake dwellings ware hats or not, I 
do not know, but they certainly used 
Pins of this pattern, undistinguishable 
in design from those we know and see 


Renn day. The ladies of the Roman! 
ne and Empire were also just as 
onc 


of pretty brooches as are their 
descendants to day, and used all kinds | 
In great numbers, in forms varying | 
from a plain safety pin up to the most | 
elaborate designs, figures of animals | 
having bes especially popular appar 
ently, And the long neck-chains which 

had a Sreat vogue recently were worn 

in their cay by all Jadieg who aspired | 


| that has been artificially col 


to be considered smart in old Assyria 
and Egypt. 

It would be easy to multiply instances 
of this kind, and their investigation 
forms a most fascinating recreation, 
also making for humility in a manner 
most healthy for us. In these self- 
sufficient days we can never remind 
ourselves too often of what we owe to 
the past, and that our own age is but 
an episode in the history of man and 
civilization, and that in our little corner 
of the West we have not said the last 


word on all subjects, as we so often 
think, 


0 


Cookin’ Things. 


When my mother’s cookin’ things 
You bet I never wait 

To put away my ball or gun— 

I drop ’em where they are an’ run 
lor fear I'll be too late. 

The most exciting kind o’ game, 
Lr toy, er story book, 

I let ’em go, an’ never mind, 

The very minute that I find 
My mother’s goin’ to cook. 


When my mother’s cookin’ things— 
P’r’aps it’s pies to bake, 
Er doughnuts bobbin’ up an’ down 
In boilin’ grease till they are brown, 
Iir pr’aps it’s johnny cake— 
Whatever kind it is 
I aiways likes to hook 
The biggest piece of dough I can 
An’ bake it in a patty pan, 
Wren me and mother cook. 
—Harpers Magazine. 
_ Oo 





“What’s he cryin’ for?” : 
“Aw, he’s tryin’ to make out dat he’s 
some swell kid wot’s lost his nurse! 


Ce ne 


Appearances Are Sometimes Deceptive. 





Longfellow’s playful remark that 
“things are not what they seem” struck 
a bull’s-eye first time; but I am not 
aware that people have ever since then 
been less prone to judge by appearances. 
Nature is full of “fakes,” and as child- 
ren of Nature we can hardly be blamed 
for following our mummie’s lead. The 
most beautiful animals are seldom the 
most useful, and most people would be 
willing to swap a full-grown tiger for 
a sturdy little pony of no particular ap- 
pearance, unless a menagerie man hap- 
pened to be hunting round for bar- 
gains on spot cash. terms. The pret- 
tiest berries in the hedgerows of sum- 
mer are usually the most poisono 13; 
and as we see the butterfly skipp 1g 
frow ower to flower, we think of t #s 
a synhol «f pe iect happiness. Wher:- 
as, it is probeily distracted owing to 
the failure of its efforts to get a square 
meal anywhere, and is feeling positively 
dismal about it; and, as Schopenhauer 
has pointed out, the gorgeously painted 





denizens of wood and vale that seem 
to pass their lives in one long round 
of splendid happiness are really mak- 
ing a life and death fight for it all the 
time, ultimately pegging 01 with a 


squirm of pain that many of them have 


no vOice to express 
It is no use condemning people for 
judging by appearances in one particu- 
| lar respect The trouble will only be 
remedied when we acquire the habit of 
weighing the facts in every respect, and 
that will not happen in my time nor in 
| yours. People will go on buying meat 





it looks good; and boys will g 
ing indigestible pastry 
nice and pink 

As the world is at present constt ted 
shams seem to be an unfortunate neces 
sity 


because 





Good Boy 

Johnny had returned from the ‘ 
day party with a glowing face and 4 
satished air, which told that he had} 
fared plentifully and well 

‘And.’ said his mamma, “I hope y¢ 
remembered what I told you, an 1] 
showed Mrs. Topkins that you had beer 
well brought up?” 

“Course I did,” said Johnny 

“And you didn’t ask tor a se d 
helping of anything?” 

“There wasn’t any need, aid = the 
dutiful Johnny “When I'd finished 


| 
| 
! 
| 
anvthing, no sooner did I 
plate and smack my lips than the serv 
ant brought me some more without = 
saying a word! 


cTape my 


| the result being a volume of 


NIGHT. 





Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as the Pit, from pole to pole! 
I thank whatever gods may be 
For my unconquerable soul. 


In the fell clutch of circumstance 
I have not winced nor cried aloud. 
Under the bludgeonings of chance 
My head is bloody, but unbowed. 


40 8. TB | 
| 
| 


Beyond this place of wrath and tears 
Looms but the Horror of the shade; | 
And yet the menace of the years | 
Finds, and shall find, me unafraid. | 
It matters not how strait the gate, 
How charged with punishments 

scroll, 
T am the master of my fate: 
IT am the captain of my soul. 
—W. E. Henley. 
. * * 

Two new books by Pastor Wagner 
are announced for this autumn, Justice 
and Wayside Talks. The remarkable 
popularity of Charles Wagner’s The 
Simple Life has already made his name 


a household word in America. 
*x a * 


the | 


A complete collection of the poems | 
of Mr. Wilfred Camphell is among the} 
notable publications of this fall. In 
this volume. which will comprise 
| nearly three hundred pages. Mr. Camp- 
hell has gathered all of his published 





and hitherto unpublished verse (save 
the dramas) that he cares to have 
preserved 

” * * 


Taking to task a recent biographer for 
caving that “Rret Harte was horn in 
Albanv and is said to have English. 
German and Hehrew hlood in his veins,” 
London Sphere declares 
| that “Bret Harte was of verv distinctly 
Tewish oriein.” and that his grand- 

father was a Tew of the most pro- 
tyne. This fact will prohablv 


he news to the majority of Bret Harte’s 
ah alee 


writer in the 


x * * 


' 
We helieve that the announcement has | 
not up to this time been made in print 


that Jack London has nearly completed | 


a new story, which is an inversion of 
his famous tale of a dog, The Call of 
the Wild. It is to be called Whitefang, 
and is an account of the taming of a 
huge Alaskan wolf bv a white man, 
who tokes him to “the States” and takes 
him itinerantly through the country as} 
a sort of exhibition. The wolf is made 
to fight dogs, which he 
to his master’s profit. 
* * . 


invariably licks, 


French misprints are often a source 
of joy on account of 
gaiety. We have seldom 
more complete and more obscure 
printer’s error than one found in a 
strone political article bv M. de Press- 


their peculi 


met 





ensé in a recent number of L’Furopéen 
Among the few distinguished British 
noliticians who are mentioned in it is} 


“M. Grilles.” It is only after some 
labor at the context that we are able to 
form the unhesitating opinion that it] 
is Mr. Gully, ex-Speaker of the House 
of Commons, who is intended. Fqually 
amiusine is the slip in a literary article 
in Le Tembs by which the poet Burns 
is twice referred to as “John Burns.” 


— * © 

Tn William Briggs’ fall list of novels 
is a new storv by Mr. Rider Haggard. 
a seauel to She, to which he has given 
the title of Avesha. It will be interest 
ing to see if through the long interval 
since She took the public bv 
storm Mr. Haggard has lost 
power to interest and enthrall. Rose o’ 
the River, by Kate Douglas Wiggin; 
Chariots of the Lord, by Joseph Hock 
ing; The Mystery of June 13th, by Mel- | 
vin L. Severy, and 4A Wolf in Sheep’s 
Clothing, by A. M. DeLong, are other | 


| 
names on the same list | 
7 * * 


reading 


any of his 


Count Tolstoi must be credited with | 


the courage to act up t his convictions. | 
For two months he has ceased to read | 
magazines or newspapers, devoting the 
time so gained to the study of his fa 
vorite authors Marcus Aurelius, | 
Epictetus, Plato, Confucius, Cicero, 
Montesquieu, Rousseau, Voltaire, Less- 
ing, Kant, Schopenhauer, Emerson, 
Channing and Ruskin he great 
writer’s reason for this policy is the be- 
lief that the modern world is deplorably 
ignorant of the treasures of literature, | 
while he considers the perpetual perusal 
of newspapers as a calamity worse than 
war itself. | 
** © 

It is sapiéfactary to that at 
length a@ ade... published collection 
of the vefSe Of Isabella Valancy Craw 
ford is to ge her the place on Cana 
dian library shelves to which she so 
eminently is entitled. For this, credit 
helongs to Mr. J. W. Garvin, B.A., ex 
Inspector of Public Schools in the 
County of Peterborough. Gathering to 
gether all of her published and unpub 





learn 


lished poems that can now be found, | 
he, with the assistance of Miss Ethel- | 
wyn Wetherald and others, has gone| 


very carefully over them, selecting those 
thought most worthy of preservation 
wer three 


hundred pages 
* * * 


Reprehensible as the tendency 


|} prove that he kept a negro in his ser- 
ay) 
; vice 


| appeared in the stalls of a London thea- 


| respect by Théophile 


| most conspicuous feature in any theater 


| and his green trousers. 


tegés. From this beautiful and high-| 

spirited but impractical mother, John} Ham, Chicken, Rtc., Etc. 
Winslow inherited imagination, high | Make Delicious Sand- 
ideals and quick sympathies. From his | . 

father, the quiet, reserved man of af-| wiches. 
fairs. who covered up his goodness as | Deal 
| carefully as most people their sins. he| as a8 

inherited a high sense of honor and a R 

resolute will As q child. his svmpathies | W. CLA K, Mfr. 
were against his father and with his . 
mother in her noble but mistaken plans Ever tried Clark’s 
ax We venenecation of the wore? Gait delicious Pork end 
though time modifi his altruistic 

; ° | as 

theories in some respects. the gulf he-! Bea 


| Was The 
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it Makes Your Mouth Water 


Appetizer, Bracer and Digestive 
That’s 


Armours 


Extract 
of Beef 


It’s Highly Concentrated 


One-quarter teaspoonful is 
sufficient for a cup of bouillon, 
a plate of soup, or a dish of 








vegetables, etc. Sold by all 

of their dress. Here once again the} : ; 

elder Dumas was to the front.” He de- | druggists and grocers. 

8 to appear in the uniform of the | ARMOUR LIMITED, Toronto 
National Gaaed with medals ginned to) OSS SS 
his breast, though it is doubtful whether | Savoy Condensed accel 
his motive was anything deeper than a| ‘1? Varieties. Delicious, ee genet cn 
vain, childish delight in gauds. “He was | appetizing. One tin will make 6 portions. 
the sort of man,” one of his enemies maxis Acinic 
| once said, “who was capable of riding 

behind his own carriage in 


order to 


SFL IRE IP EL 

A certain Irish- zsthete once 
ter wearing a jewelled brooch in his 
long hair; but he was anticipated in this | 
Gautier. whose 
many-colored waistcoat was always the 
which he entered; and even by Dis-| ‘ 

raeli, with his rings outside his gloves, co 

It is said that 
M. Paul Bourget also wore green trous- 
ers when he was a denizen of the Latin | 
Quarter; but that was in the days of | 


poverty and early struggles, and perhaps 
he had no others. 


is always the same, 
whether you buy a 5c. 
sack or a carload. 


There is only one 


oO OO ---- 


The American Novel at its Best. | 





| 








The Man of the Hour. By Octave 
Thanet. The Bobbs-Merrill Co. In- grade of Windsor Table 
dianapolis. Salt—the best—and all 
CTAVE THANET has so long | . 
been known as a gifted writer | of it measures up to the 
of short stories that one is quality 
hardly surprised to find her wane standard of z 
first novel a strong piece of 
work. 


Its characters are not types, they | 
are people, and the book is instinct with | 
all that is best and most vital in the| 
social fabric of the United States to-} 
day. It is a love story in the same| 
sense that The Honorable Peter Stir- | 
ling was a love story; but like that Ford | 
masterpiece. it deals with wider interests | 
than those involved merely in the love 
affair of any two people. The 
gle hetween Capital and Labor is the 
livest question in America to-day, 
has afforded material for 
novel. Tn not one that 
has this problem received saner, 
broader or more artistic presentation 
than in Miss French’s fascinating storv. | 

John Winslow. “the man of the hour.” | 
| is the son of an American industrial | 
! magnate and of an imaginative Russian 
princess “who could not interpret her 
own soul, vet tried to solve the riddle} 
of the universe.” In her passionate re- | 
hellion against the established order of | 
things and the helpless misery of the| 
she out-Tolstoi’d Tolstoi and, 
setting her hushand at defiance. insisted | 
on giving all that she had to her pro-| 





strug- 


and 
many al} 


we remember | 













Potted 
Meats 


poor 





tween father and son was never entirely 
bridged. Onlv hy hitter ex 
perience did John Winslow learn 


“there is no short route to 


lone and 
that 
the mifllen 


ninm” 








and that he who would help others | 

mist first reach a point of vantage him- | 
self | Th . 

To cive an ontline of the ploe wourt| INC Marshall Sanitary Mattress 
he to dull the interest of a storv rich in 
incident and told with » literary finish 

‘ncammon in. this f hack novel 
writing. Among the most unforgettable 

chapters in the hook are those describ 
ing th strike. with its ttendant ficht 
wehich: cont Soka. Pitinil aie ae ee 

wn, the man of the hour 

From start to finish the story is vivid, | The Best Mattress Made 
wholesome and convincine . annkate 
arcade tc Math Gauedisas: ond tacaeet Because— 














1 is told with 1 spontaneous, all-ner-| It cannot sag. Is always soft. Conforms 
aan which s one of Octay to and rests the body at all points. 
Th s CLEAN,.— Ventilation keeps it sweet and 
wholesome inside. Write for particulars. 
Ge 
| 
Complementary Volumes. | The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co., Limited 
woe | 261 King St. W. Phone Main 453; Toronte 
By Carolyn Wells 
| nr ~~ 
If you have A “Brokn Rosary, why not | 


get How to Do Beadwork? | 

If you have a Red Head, get The Gray 

Wig 

For The Intrusions of Peggy, try Th 
Shutters of 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


De Miracls 


Silence 









The Biased Trail was followed by The | 

Sa » Gatherers | @ revelation to modern science. It is the onl 
F same ¢ Garner rs : scientific and practical way to destroy Ne 
How Would A Box of Matches strike | Don’t waste time experimenting with electrolysis, 
The Pillar f Licht? | X-ray and depifatories These are offered you 
. fia tent on the BARE WORD ofthe operators and manu 
Did The Spenders count The Cost? cturers De Miracle is not It is the only 
4 sk Th Vu ; j R | method which ise ind ed by physicians, surgeons, 
sk The an on the Box who was Im | dermatologists. medical journals and ‘prominent 
th» . pr? Pew nae | magazines Booklet free, in plain sealed 4n 
- . he Bish ps ¢ ar tage oe | velope. De Miracle mailed, sealed in plain wrap- 
Could The Prodigal Sen enjoy The | per for $1.0 by De Miracle Chemical Co., 1912 
Bracser Calf ? | Park Ave New York Your money back without 
Sane t we = $ question (no red tape) if it fails to do all that is 

Does The Real New York ‘ 


r sale by all first-class drug- 
@ats, department stores and 


The Robert Simpson Co., Limited, 
Toronto. 


include The | Claimed for it 
Grafters? 

Did The Seeker find The Castaw1y? 

Is Cherry’s Child a sequel to Cherry? 

Did The Crisis bring about The Det 
erance? 

Did The 


Duchess of Few Cl 


Rath C 


long to The medy? 
Did The Man Behind the Door tar} 
The Confessions of a Club Va 


man ? 


a 





Canadian Hair Restorer 


Chasm Will restore gray hair to its natural 
Paradise mest at| °° ° Stops falling hair, 


Pit deeper than Th 
Did Four Roads 
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thes be 
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r| 
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causes [to 








| ‘ 
may The Crossine? |} grow on bald haads, cures dandruff, 
} $92. 14} ‘ ae . | |.ching and all sealp diseases. Contains 
ve, the public would lose much am S€-| Could A Chicago Princess wear Other | no o-ly or greasy ingredien's By its 
ment and the journalist much copy if | Men’s Shoes? | use the hair and whiskers become thick, 
vithors tabooed utterly the self-ad | Bossy a 1d luxuriant d 
: . : —____—__.--——__—._ _—- Price, mailed, 75 cents and three 32 
vertising industry. Commenting on the} cent stamps, or 2 for $1 and six 2 
weaknesses of even famous men in this | A progressive people are always tol cent stam a Have no agencies. Must 
ordere: rect fr fac 
respect the Academy says On the] erant. a tolerant people are always pro We hanut ae en = i oe 
: | h ar u . ir ; 
whole. however, the favorite plan -of| gressive Persecution. either religious,| diseases for men and women. Write Ime 
uithors seeking publicity has been to] nolitical or racial, is the mediately for 


challenge attention by the individuality 


mark of a 


full particulars, sealed. 
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Easy to Keep Well 


If you take proper care of your 
stomach and take agents 
every morning half a glass of 


a 
4 


ee ae ee 
) Hunyadi Janos | 
it will surely drive out 


CONSTIPATION 


and all the other unpleasant- 
nesses that come from a slug- 





ver liver. It will bring you 
ealth and keep you well. 


Most enlightened aad eminent physicians in 
every part of the globe recommend It. 


C=. 


c Anecd 


otal >| 





A colonel of a certain regiment once | 
fave a dinner to his men, and he told 
them to attack their meal as if it were 


At the finish he noticed one 
of the men pocketing some champagne 
“Now, man,” cried the colonel, 
“what are you doing with those bot- 
tles?” “Oh,” replied the man, “I was 
only treating the dinner as an enemy; 

couldn’t kill I have taken pris 


an enemy 


my 





those I 
oners.” 





* 

A curate who had left his parish on | 
account of attentions of his lady 
parishioners, meeting his successor one | 
day in the street asked him how he got} 
his new position. “Very well} 
indeed,” retarned the other. “But are! 
not the ladies rather pressing in their} 
attentions?” “Oh. my dear 


fellow, T} 
manage that right; I find safety in| 


the 


on in 


Numbers.” “T see, returned his com 
painon: “well, I found safety in Ex 
odus.” 
* 
\ delegate to the | Church As 


sembly the French Re 


from formed 
Church was given kippered herring for 
breakfast. The word was new to his 
T 
I 


vocabulary t was e 


xplained t 
that kippered meant a 
; ' 


“ 1 
preserve 

















+} } ? } 
was the astonishment of the hot | 
when attending evening service to hear 
the stranger earnestly pray that the 
minister might long be “kippered” t 
his parish and congregation 
* 
Clere sen < times get swers 
the j t pect fron dret One 
f them 1estic a Sunday 
school class about the man who fel 
among thieves on the wav from Jerus 
lem Terich Bringing the story t 
a point he asked. “Now. why did the 
priest and Levite pass bv on the other 
10? A al 
Well. n he wh lid the or 
the Le hy on tt ther s 
TT 1 ie +“ 
I know. th ad he S 
in was alre robbed 
+ 
+n lke in the Hawkes Ba 
str f New Zealand a ertair 1 
fider : : 3 Maar ae Je 
lulg | f show poker at a 
ear Aftae th nae 
; 2 ste At 
sth } 1 re 
mark . time > king 
No } iit mien tect ii 
ft. expe wn | ice 
T ist t™M 1 i 
T Senet hh = wew f tie 
1 the fest 
& 
a » Gn St ates — 
14 1 v T ld 
a Tn ¢ t. f the 
hildr } ad ‘Titel a 
~ ; a - i 
. eS ay - ees 
e \ e Iw he } r 
r A 2 1 Iran | 
' “¢ 11 
ce fFect sale 
4 : ‘Dt. 
un t 
. 
A = 
ae { 
Ps on 
1m ‘ 1 ar. OY 
ecco ad TY 1 i 
4 i frie 1 patient 
r ! Ww , 2 
r sSnak 
eare X h 
1 r wear 
' tiened 
, for th 
gs in th 
4 kindness.” 
* 
Nat Good the 
a young ell k 
mateur work. who had heen given an 
ipportunity to prove her t 1 


“The Book Shop.” 


Playing 
Cards 


The approach of the long even 
of 


Autumn and Winter 
question of family 


Our stock of Play 


ings the 
the 


amusements 


raises 


ing Cards is very complete, in 


cluding the most 
which is 
moderation 


W.1. TYRRELL & CO, 


7 and 9 King St. E., 


attractive de 


signs, to added price 


Toronto. 








ability on the professional stage. She 
was billed to render a song, the refrain 
of which was, “The autumn days have 


| come, ten thousand leaves are falling.” 


The aspirant for professional honors 
was in so extreme a state of excitement 
that she took too high a key. “Ten 
thou-ou-sand—” she screamed, and then 
stopped short, for want of breath. At 
this critical juncture some irresponsible 
“ood” in the gallery, perhaps an auc- 


tioneer by calling, shouted in a_ sten- 
torian tone: “Start it at five thousand, 
old girl! Start it at five thousand!” 


Apropos of the closing of English 
parks owing to the ill-manners of tour- 








ists, a good story used to be told of 
| Jenny Lind, the famous singer. She 
was very much worried by the curt- 
osity of indiscreet admirers in her home 
near Malvern, and one day a party of 
sightseers managed. by bribing a_ ser- 
vant, to get into the house. The great | 
singer found herself almost obliged to 
receive the tourists in her drawing: 
room, and. when the whole party had 
crowded in and were. staring at her} 
open-mouthed, she got up, made them | 
a nrofound curtsey, and said, “Ladies | 
and gentlemen, the show is about to| 
begin. Pay attention. This is my full. | 
face This is mv_ side-face And this | 
is my back.” And, so saying, she swept | 
it of the room. leaving the tourists | 
umb with astonishment | 

Maggie's Strike. 

Dennis Murphy banged his dinner- | 
basket down on the kitchen table. 

“The strike is begun!” he said. And | 


| was overdue, and there was no money 


| to 





he looked hard at Maggie, his wife, for | 
she had a most unreasonable habit of | 
disagreegble things when the} 
ordered out, and the rent 


saying 
men were 





satisfy the demands of butcher | 


ind grocer. 


But then Maggie was a woman, and 





| could hardly be expected to appreciate 


the manifold advantages of belonging to 


| the trade union. She scowled fiercely over 


the 


into 


sum 
the 
day: and in moments of extreme irrita- | 
tion she had even been known to calcul-| 
ate the pounds of meat and _ potatoes 
that the money would buy. 

As it was she took in washing to fill 
ip the gap in the weekly income. 


of money that Dennis turned | 
Union’s treasury every pay-| 


“An’ what’s the trouble now?” she 
asked with considerable asperity. 

Dennis shuffled his feet uneasily. 
| “We want an eight-hour day!” he 
| mumbled 

Maggie ironed a towel with short, 


vicious strokes of her flat-iron, and Den- 


nis wished that the _ silver-tongued 
agitator who had ordered the strike 
could be there to convince her of the 


justness of their cause, she was so obvi- 
a bad humor, and not inclined 
to listen to reason. 


ously in 


‘An’ is it eight hours ye want?” she 
cried, emphasizing her words’ with 
thumps of her iron. “Eight hours’ work 
for a strappin’ big man like yerself, 
Dennis Murphy! It’s lazy ye are. An’ 
them unions has too many grievances 
altogether, that they have!” 

Wi was not at all a nice speech 





for the wife of a loyal union man to 

make , 
“Eight hours’ work is enough for any 
in!’ Dennis protested 


for any woman? How about 
women? Just answer me that, 

Murphy!” 

Dennis thoughtlessly conceded 


woman should not work longer 
han eight hours a day. Whereat Mag- 
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HOW IT IMPRESSED HIM. 

Mrs. Whittier Lowell—In disobe me, Emerson, you 
were doing wrong, and I am punishin 14 to impress it upon 
your mind! 

Emerson—Aren't you mistaken, mama, in regard to the 


location of my mind? 


OL LLL —Ee—ee—e—e—e—eeeesens eee 


to hurry a bit, or I won't get through, | 
and it’s against the rules of me union 
to work overtime!” 

Late .in the afternoon Dennis betook 
himself homeward. His house had a 
strangely unfamiliar look, for there were 
no clothes drying in the back yard, and 
Maggie was not in the little wash- 
house bending over the wash-tub. 

Dennis opened the kitchen door with 
a strange sinking at his heart; he feared 
Maggie must be ill. Within, the fire 
burned brightly and the floor and table 
were scrubbed to the last degree of 
whiteness; but Maggie was nowhere 
visible. He tiptoed softly through the 
bedroom, which was in a like state of 
immaculate neatness, and on_ the 
threshold of the little parlor he paused, 
his mouth falling open in astonishment. | 
For Maggie sat in the rocking-chair, 
and her usually busy hands were folded 
idly in her lap. A bit of bright-colored 
ribbon was twisted in her hair, and in 
her freshly ironed blue dress and 
starched white apron she presented so 
festive an appearance that involuntar- 
ily Dennis cast his eyes over the room } 
in search of the company he felt sure} 
must be somewhere concealed. But 
he saw only Molly and young Dennis, 
awed into unaccustomed good behavior, 
and sitting stiffly on the hard little sofa, 
with the baby between them. 

Maggie greeted him beamingly. 

“Sure, and I’m on a strike meself!” 
she explained. “It’s eight hours I 
want, an’ I'll do no more washing, 
savin’ yer own and the bits o’ things 
for the children.” 

Dennis slumped weakly into a chair. 

“It's not eight hours’ work ye’ve done 














‘ 2 1@ irnt ” > 0). 
smiled a calm, wise smile that should oe Maggie Murphy!” he pri 
oe immed him ore trou ahead. “Indade, then, an’ it is!” Maggie in- 
An’ what ll we live on time the] sisted. “I cooked yer breakfast, Den- 
breaded : nis, and I gave the children a bath ; 
It was juestion Maggie had — “Ye’re never after callin’ that work, 
sked in the eight years = her married Maggie, darlin’?” Dennis objected, in a 
und she well knew Dennis’ an-| tone of deep disgust. 
bWer, FOF 1t'DAG NCVER Varee- “Indade, and it was hard work!” 
Sure, and ye moe mind takin IN! Maggie protested. And the three on 
it of extry washin’, Maggie, woe sd the sofa nodded a vigorous assent 
help us along till 1 be earnin Dennis abandoned the argument 
oe AB dpe ee + “I’m after wonderin’ where the 
Maggie thought she minded very much} ioney’s to come from while the strike’s 
jeed. but she held her peace And the on.” he said gloomily. Maggie rocked 
ext morning Dennis noted with great placidly, and smoothed out the creases 
itisfaction that the wash-boiler stood] j,, her apron. 
on the back of the stove, and Maggie “There's enough money put by to last 
eemed to be making preparations 10T| out the week,” she said. “An’ belike by 
ea wo 7 . ‘ that time the strike will be off.” 
sure Pil not een Ou Tere But Dennis knew that she referred 
. — roe are Bart. | to the official strike, and his heart was 
Lhe be si piceasant heavy within him. 
And I he went off to discuss Three days went by, and the official 
utters with his  fellow-strikers, re-| ctrike was. still on; the unofficial one 
if all other wives accepted} ditto 
h is proper a apes as | “Sure, an’ it’s a grand thing to only 
Mage trike was IIK¢ “S! work eight hours!” Maggie said i 
hug ip 2 Molly at al don’t blame ye for strikin’, Dennis. An’ 
Mage Sen Meee eee ae the washin’ off my hands I feel 
g Dennis and the Db “| that aisy and rested like. An’ I’ve 
K oan y : eae ll plenty of time to see to the children 
: | They do be the cleanest in the street 
it’s a vin. = | these days.” 
\nd t d r “strike But Dennis scowled fiercely, for the 
y understood, t heir cceus-} question of money was becoming a seri 
i vat id a t terrify-| one, and the strike wore upon his 
g ad \ 1 er prepar- | ‘ 
t $ their all Is Ww th } irs’ work ain’t t much for 
f ed the ea la he muttered—“‘no, nor ten 
A W ly ANG SNE] ne¢ 
olent he offspring | laggie knew that she had red 
1 yped th of their thes la 
An’ it lrownded we'll be!” M sly | ext day Dennis became dip! 
N i terror, as e began to com | matic : 
p her n ther itent s con ‘It does me heart good to see ye these 
g tl . ; | days, Maggie darlin’; ye’re lookin’ so 
S {1 Maggie, in Hsgust,) foine an’ rosy like! But I am wonder 
rant little brat ‘re not! in’ how it'll be when the money’s all 
" h w ‘t é a ere | gone, and ye'll- have to stop atin’ Yer 
people as take “ very day | good looks will all be leayin’ ye then, 
1, fron heer inability y t answer | Maggie darlin’.” . 
stounding a statement, the c! eres § Sure, an me good loc.. all owin’ 
‘ et w their mother ‘ped! to the rest that I’m after Ravin’!” Mag 
1 scrubbed a f d, and, f ick | gie replied, with spirit.. “An’ if I must 
f a bat we tood, them to dry be give up the food that I'm atin’ or the 
for the tch t And she} rest that I’m havin’, it’s the food I'll 
\ the sketchy,| be after goin’ without, Dennis Mur 
ryday way, but with a thoroughness] phy! 
t rought tears their eye Then, And Dennis realized that the unof 
yonder to relat he sewed the rent] ficial strike had come to stay 
1 r ind darned the knees | At pper the next day Maggie 
I stockings and replaced miss se ie helping ; ae 
| ved gen ) 1eipings ot savory 
ng tt | stew 
» hée off wid '” she said For; “Sure, an’ must ate all ye in,” 
kin’ as ye he said, “for now the gmoney do be all 
! |} gone, an’ there nothin’ left for the 
e I from the| mornin’ but some bread an 1 per 
1 t | atoe 
Y ell not p in the ec al ittle this | “An’ it’s the hard-hearted woman ve 
day she said, with emphasis. And| are, Maggie Murphy, to sit by and see 
she t a clean starched dress on the | yer children go hungry when ye might 
protesting child, and put him in a big| aisy be earnin’ money by takin’ in a bit 
clothes basket, with an empty spool for| of washin’ !” : 
| a plaything ‘Sure, an’ they're yer children, too 
oe looked sf the clock, and her nee Dennis Murphy!” Maggie flung back. 
| shook with sile aughter ™ ’ it’s your place e ’ 
“Fight oe ee ” she said, “an’ rh ex k fe oo , a a ae 
by ee 00 or them an’ wash their bits 


| two of them gone already! I'll have 





of clothes an’ look after them good an’ 





faithful, but not a finger will I ever lift 
agail earn money!” 

“And that night Dennis went heavy- 
hearted to bed, for he knew that the un- 
official strike had won. 

“Hurry up wid me breakfast, Maggie 
darlin’!” he said the next morning. “I’m 
after goin’ back to me work this morn- 
in’. An’ I'll lave the union, bad cess 
to them Sure, an’ it’s lowerin’ to a 
man’s dignity to be ordered ’round by 
them unions. l’ll not be standin’ it 
no more.” 

“Ye're a fome man, Dennis, that ye 
are, ; t's meself that’s proud of ye 
this day!” Maggie said. 

And Dennis felt that he had chosen 
well.— Answers. 


<> 


“History Repeats Itself.” 





UCH is the adage. Did you 
ever stop to think what it 
meant? 


Reduced to its last analysis 
it means no more than this: 
that mankind is continually 

forgetting the lessons of experience and 
is continually having to learn them over 
again. 

What one generation learned from 
bitter experience the next generation 
forgets, and the third has to learn it 
anew. Whereupon some _ blundering 
fool of an historian says, “History re- 
peats itself.” 

History does not do anything of the 
sort. It is mankind that repeats itself, 
running blindly into the same mistakes 
from century to century. 

Our fathers learned certain political 
lessons, and embalmed them in our 
organic law, but their sons do not 
grasp the meaning. To most of the 
present generation the precious princi- 
ples of the Constitution are meaning- 
less phrases. 

“Church and 
separate,” our 
is meant by it? 


state are to be kept 
fathers said. What 

Few know; few care. 
To our fathers the words had a pro 
found meaning, driven into their 
minds and hearts by terrible experience 
in the Old World. 

But to our sons the words convey no 
meaning, and the union between 
church and state is growing closer in 
\merica every generation. 

Another generation may see a_ re 
vival of church tyranny. Priesthoods 
may deny to the laity freedom of 
thought, speech and conscience, as in the 


past. 
When that time comes the struggle 
for liberty of conscience will again be 


fought, and again (we trust) be won, 
but with immense sacrifice of blood and 
treasure. In that event th state 
will again divorce itself completely 
from church affairs, and the fool his- 


torian will chirp, “History repeats 
itseif’—when the fact is that man- 
kind has merely forgotten one of. its 
lessons and was forced to learn it ali 


over again. 

Take the matter of corporations, as 
another example. They have always 
been dangerous to the body politic. 
A wise Roman Emperor had to abolish 


them because their mighty influence 
threatened to erect within the state 
a power greater than the _ state. 
Queen Elizabeth of England also had 
to abolish them for the same rea- 
sons. 

[he corporations have introduced 
into America the evils of European 


class-rule, unaccompanied by that sen 


of responsibility and that pride of} 
patriotism which, to some extent, re 
deem the class-rule of the Old World 


Tom Watson's. Magazine 
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Unavoidable 
Owner of automobile (to chauffeur) 
- Have you any recommendation from 
your last employer? 


Chauffeur 
get one in the courss 
“Why the delay? 


“He’s in the hospita 


No, sir it | guess I can 


month or so. 
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One of the chief comforts 
cleanliness and freedom from work and dust. 
This can only be attained by our Vacuum 
Cleaning System, whic} , 
suction all dust from Carpets, Upholstery, Bed- 
ding, Hangings, etc., withour 
all goods 
works if desired. 


The Canadian Vacusm Cleaner Co., Limited 


Phone Maio 3506. 


Si CA ERATED nee 


September 30, 1905 











eer 
ast Le 


te EBs 


the Lines of 











Send for Copy of Game Laws and 
Open Seasons 


Deer November 1st to November isth. 


Moose, Caribou, Reindeer, north of the 
Main Line Canadian Pacific Railway from Mattawa 
to the Manitcba boundry, inclusive, October 16th to 
November rsth, 


Cow Moose must not be hunted at any time. 


No more than two deer, one bull moose or one 
bull caribou or reindeer may be killed in one season 
by any one person, 


Dogs may be used bunting deer, but must not be 
allowed torun at large during close season. 


The young of moose, reindeer or caribou, if only 
one year old or less, must not be bunted at any time 


Huating License. 


NON-RESIDENTS are required to obtain 


licenses to hun’, the fee for which is $25.00 for sea 
son. 


tc obtain licenses to hunt deer, the fee for which is 
fee for which is $5 00. Licenses may be pro: ured on 


Torcnto, through any agent of the C.P.Ry. 








PURE WOOL 


UNDERWEAR 


Is the standard all over the world—be- 
cause it is made of the most carefully- 
selected wool, woven in a perfect man 
ner. From all leading dealers or write 
for catalogue. 


Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary WoollenSystem Co. 


LIMITED, 
2206 St. Catherine St., Montreal. 


eal 


Wreyford & Co. 


85 KING ST, WEST 
SOLE AGENTS FOR TORONTO FOR 
DR. JAEGER’S UNDERWEAR. 


Ask for new Price List and ‘' Health Culture 
free. 
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Foot Comfort 


Fer 


Elderly People 
Elderly people find 


oceans of comfort in 
our... 


Dr. A. Reed’s Cushien Shoe 


For Men and Women 


If you suffer from 
tender feet step in 
and see this shoe — 
try it on and you will 


be surprised at the 

absolute foot comfort 

it will give you. 
Price $5.00. 


Sole Agents 


H. & C. Blachford 


114 YONGE ST. 


~~ 








Fish meals daily at 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors 
Sunnyside 


New Balcony, Dining-room, Harbor ac- 
commodation. Ball room floor in splen- 
did shape. 

Phone Park 905. 


COMFORT AT HOME 


of home is absolute 


positively draws by 


emoval. Also 


by same } rocess at our 


cleaned 





en 


8 Alice Street 


RESIDENTS of Province of Ontario are required | 


application to District Passenger Agent, C.P.Ry., 
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HUNTERS’ EXCURSIONS 


To the Land of Game of all Kinds along 


the Canadian Pacific Rail- 


way in Northern and Western Ontario. 








From all Canadian Pacific Stations in Ontario, 


ONE-WAY 2! FARE 


| 
j 
| 


CLASS 


‘or the Round Trip 
On sale Oct. roth to Nov. gth, 1905. 


To all points Mattawa to Port 
Arthur and Sault Ste. Marie, in- 
clusive. 

On Sale Oct. 26th to Noyember 7th, 1905. 

To all points Havelock to 

Sharbot Lake. 


To all points on 
| Branch. 


Lindsay 


s 





Special Rates to Sault Ste. Marie and Port Arthur 
by Upper Lake Steamers on application to any Can- 
| adian Pacific Agent. 


All Tickets good for Return 
until Dec. 9th, 1905. 





$2.00. and to hunt moose, reindeer or caribou, the | 








For copy of Canadian Pacific Booklet, OPEN SEASONS, Rates, Train Service and 
other information write to C. B. FOSTER, D.P.A., C.P.R., Toronto, Ont. 





EAT eentet 
‘| SINGLE FARE FOR HUNTERS 


| GOOD GOING OCTOBER Y6TH 
NOVEMBER 7TH, INCLUSIVE. 
TO 
Muskoka Lakes, Lake of Bays, Mag- 
netawen River, Midland, Penetang, 
Lakefield. All stations Argyle to Co- 
boconk, Lindsay to Haliburton, Severn 
to North Bay. All points in Tema- 
gami, on T. & N. O. Ry., points on 
Northern Nav. Co. (Georgian Bay and 
Mackinaw Division), also to Sault Ste. 
Marie and Port Arthur, via N. N. Co. 
Good going October 10th to Nev. 7th 
|| to points Mattawa to Port Arthur in- 
| | clusive. 
| \ll tickets valid returning until De- 
cember 9th. 
For tickets, and full information, 


| Agents, Grand Trunk Ry 
Cc. P. & T. A,, Toronto. 


THE 
Wabash System 


Will make sweeping 


TO 


| 


call on 
C. E. Horning, 








reductions in 
colonist 


British 


one-way to Arizona, 


Idaho, 


Pacific 


rates 
ilifornia, Columbia, 


Montana, Oregon and other 
Points. Tickets 
September 15th to October 31st. Tickets 


This will 


Coast on sale from 


re good via all direct lines 


the last chance this year to visit the 
above places at such low rates. The 
Wabash is the short and true route to 
all Western Points. Full particulars 
from any Wabash agent, or ,J. A. Rich- 
ardson, District Passenger Agent, 
North-East corner King and Yonge 


| streets, Toronto, and St. Thomas, Ont. 


~_— 


THE FAST TRAINS 


ARE VIA THE 


UNION PACIFIC 


VIA OMAHA 











16 Hours Quicker 


to the Pacific Coast than any 
othe. sine 









NO CHANGE OF ROADS. NO DETOURS 


** The Overland Route ”’ 
all the way 


Be sure your Ticket reads over the 
UNION PACIFIC 







INQUIRE aT 


4. 0. GOODSELL, T.P.A., °F. B. CHOATE, 6.4., 


14 Janes Building, 26 Woodward Ave. 
TORONTO, CANADA. DETROIT, MICH. 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 


The popular Health Resort and Minera 
Springs under new management. Reno 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 

J. W. HIRST & SONS, Proos 


Late of the F liott House Toronto 











Dissension. 


“I hear that Mrs. Pippin and her hus 
band are not living together.” 

“What was the trouble?” 

“Well, she became a Christian Scient 
ist and he joined the Chorus Girls’ 
Union.” 


emcees 


Cn AE AT TTT 
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HE new musical surprise, The 
Isle of Bong Bong, this week’s 
attraction at the Princess 
Theater, is only a surprise in 
the sense that the music is a 
matter of noimportance. The piece is an 
elaborately staged affair with pretty 
scenery and varied costumes, a lovely 
play of colored lights and numerous 
lively dances. For the rest the humor 
is elephantine and forced, while the set- 
ting of the lyrics has little of the novel 
to recommend it. The interest here in 
the production is centered in the ap- 
pearance in the principal role of Paquita 
of Miss Alice Yorke, otherwise Coodie 
Hill, daughter of the late Mr. Hill, for 
so many years manager of the Indus- 
trial Exhibition. Miss Yorke, it may 
be remembered, made her first stage 
essay in Toronto as a member of the 
Isle of Spice company, and revealed so 
much talent that she was promoted to 
her present position. Miss Yorke has 
been getting enthusiastic greetings all 
the week, with heaps of bouquets in ad- 
Aition. She is now a bright and vi- 
wvacious singer and dancer, a clever act- 
ress, and reveals a pretty and sweet 
woiee. Her sentimental numbers she 
genders with concert-room finish—some 
thing that we don’t always get from 
comic opera artists. Other members of 
the company who are prominent are 
John Hendricks, who has a fine, sonor 
ous bass voice, and Anna Boyd, who im- 
personates a lively widow of_ scheming 
tendencies. The comedian, John W. 
Ransome, gained popularity on a pre- 
vious occasion in the title role of The 
Prince of Pilsen. He is just as good in 
his masquerade of a German count in 
this production, in make-up, dialect and 
expansive smile. Unfortunately _ the 
librettist was not inspired when writing 
his lines, and one can but condole with 
Mr. Ransome on his lack of opportuni- 
ties to make a telling hit. The chorus 
are net above the average in regard to 
the quality of their voices, but they carry 
out their business of dancing, posturing 
and flopping with animation and con- 
scientiousness. 
. 


Mr, Herbert Duffett fas been ap- 
pointed choir master of the Berkeley 
street Methodist church, 


The band of the Irish Guards, who 
are high in favor in Toronto, will give 
wo farewell concerts in the city on 
Tuesday, October 10. The events will 
take place in the Armories. A recital 
for the scheal children will be given in 
the afternoon, and a concert in the even- 
ing under the auspices of the Royal 
Grenadiers, at which several local bands 
will take part. 2 


Mme. Emma Calve will make an en- 


-tirely new departure this year. She will 


sing in English for the first time in her 
career, As already announced the 
prima donna’s, programme on her Am- 
erican concert tour will contain some 
French folk-songs. These, of course, 
will be delivered in the diva’s native 
tongue, She has now decided to add 
a group of old English and Scotch bal- 
lads, singing them in the vernacular. 
Contrary to the general opinion, her 
English is said to be quite fluent and 
her pronunciation excellent, there being 
in her speech just enough foreign accent 
to make it attractive. 

a 


One cannot but regret thatthe Boston 
Symphony Orchestra have not included 
a Beethoven symphony in the programme 
for their concert on Tuesday next. The 
organization has the reputation of be- 
ing so superb in executive ability that 
one would like to hear what they can 
do with Beethoven. In default of a 
symphony, one of the masters great 
overtures would have been worthy of 
their efforts and would enable concert- 
goers to compare their rendering with 
that of other famous orchestras that 
have been brought to Toronto. 

* 


I understand that the date of the ap 
pearance of the Savage Grand Opera 
Company has been fixed for the week 
of November 20. It will be suggested 
to the manager that it might prove pro- 
fitable to revive Aida, which has not 
been heard here since the seventies, and 
which opera is in their repertory for 
the season. 


Mr. Edward Reve, a young English 
pianist, gave several recitals last week 
in the concert-room of the Bell Piano 
and Organ Company. Mr. Reve pre- 
sented choice little programmes which 
reflected much credit on his taste. By 
his rendering of representative compo- 
sitions of Beethoven, Weber, Chopin, 
Schubert and Bach he showed himself 
to be a clever executant and an inter- 
preter of originality, one who gives fa- 
vorable promise of future development. 
He was assisted by various vocalists 
during the series. Miss Eileen Millett 
was one of the soloists and sang with 
her accustomed charm, and Mr. Sebas- 
tian H. Burnett at one of the matinees 
surprised his audience by his revealment 


of a-fine resonant baritone, rich and 
powerful, in the Dio Possente from 
Faust. 

. 


The programme to be given by Mr. 
Clarke this (Saturday) evening includes 
the well-known “Prologue” to Pagliacci, 
the recit. and aria Vision Fugitive 
from Herodiade, the baritone aria from 
Lakmé, an aria from the Creation, a 
group of old English ballads, and other 
interesting numbers. Mr. Clarke will be 
assisted by Mr. Frank E. Blachford, 
the violinist, and Miss Jessie Perry will 
play the accompaniments, 


Mr. W. E. Barclay has returned from 
Vienna in time to be at his studio 
(Carlton Chambers) this (Saturday) 
afternoon to receive his pupils and as- 
sign them their lesson hours. He will 
also be at his studio Monday afternoon 
and evening at his usual reception hours. 

° 


The Saturday Review says: “No Eng- 
lishman with daughters could do a rasher 
thing than permit them to take lessons 
from eminent professors with a view 
of going on the stage. The opera stage 
in England scarcely exists. At Covent 






































“parla reagan el 


Bone, equalled by few-—at about 





Garden a woman who can speak good 
English can only get in by force of so- 
cial influence; and abroad a foreigner 
has very. great difficulty because she can- 
not speak or sing with a perfect accent. 

[he foreign lady or gentleman comes 
across here and on occasion will ven- 
ture to sing in English, and their mis- 
takes bring nothing more than a-smile 
to the faces of the audience. But let 
an English singer go to France or Ger- 
many and something totally different 
happens. In 1897 Tamagno sang at 
Monte Carlo before an audience which 
was mainly French. He mispronounced 
a word, and a peal of derisive laughter 
covered even his stentorian notes. In 
Brussels I heard an American tenor 
laughed at because some of his vowels 
were not quite pure—Brussels, where 
heir French is the most villainous patois 
I have ever heard. In Germany I have 
heard both French and English artists 
laughed at because their accent was not 
absolutely correct.” 

* 

Mrs. Mildred Walker rendered two 
delightful vocal numbers at the recital 
by Mr. Edward Re-we in the Bell 
Piano warerooms last Friday afternoon. 
Mrs. Walker was enthusiastically en- 
cored at each appearance. 

* 


Miss Irene Weaver, a talented pupil 
of Owen A. Smily, is to give a recital in 
Association Hall Monday evening next, 
assisted by Messrs. Harold Jarvis and 
Arthur Blight, Miss Dorothea Davis, 
Mrs. Harold Jarvis and the Toronto 
Concert Orchestra. Miss Weaver’s ini- 
tial recital in this city should be well 
attended, as she has already gained 
laurels throughout the province as the 
entertainer of the ’Varsity Glee Club 
tours and of the Blight Male Quartette. 

a 


A public demonstration of the Virgil 
Clavier Method in teaching and playing 
the piano will be given by Mr. A. K. 
Virgil (of New York), assisted by Mrs. 
Virgil and members of the Conserva- 
tory Tteachers’ Techniall Class, in the 


Conservatory Music Hall, on Friday 
evening, September 29th, 1905, at 8 
o'clock. This event will be especially 


interesting to teachers of the piano and 
to piano students. Invitations may be 
secured by applying to the Conserva- 
tory Office. 

* 

The late Italian tenor, Tamagno, is 
said to have left a fortune of 4,500,000 
lire, Or pretty close on to $1,900,090. This, 
it is said, might have been more had 
he not given all his Italian earnings to 
the poor during the last eight years. In 
his will he directed that his body be em- 
balmed, placed in a lead coffin, and this 
be permanently deposited in a chapel 
to which his admirers were to have ac- 
cess, so that they might look upon his 
face as often as they pleased. To this 
end the cover of the coffin was to be 
made of heavy plate glass. The provi- 
sion, it is said, is not likely to be ful- 
filled, for sanitary reasons. Some phil- 
anthropic institutions in Varese re- 
ceived bequests, but the bulk of the large 
fortune is left to his married daughter, 
to whom the tenor was passionately de- 
voted. It was for her sake, says his 
German manager in an article printed 
in the Berlin Tageblatt, that Tamagno 
was so niggardly in his expenditures. 
He would begrudge the toll which he 
had to pay on a telegram; but once, on 
hearing of his daughter's illness, he 
broke an engagement at St. Petersburg 
and hurried to her bedside in Milan 
though it cost him 40,000 rubles. The 
same writer makes some interesting con- 
tributions to the stock of stories touch- 
ing Tamagno’s parsimony. He sat with 
the tenor at supper at the Hotel Bristol, 
in Berlin, after the first performance of 
Le Prophéte at the Royal Opera in 1897. 
Tamagno’s order was two eggs and a 
bottle of water. To the latter he added 
some wine from a bottie which he drew 
from his pocket, and which he had car- 
ried away from a dinner given in his 
honor at Prague two days before! At 
a hotel in Moscow he became incensed 
because new candles were placed in his 
rooms every day, notwithstanding that 
the old ones were but little burned. He 
suspected that the scheme had been con- 
trived by the servants in order to 
squeezé money out of him, and resolved 
to get even with them. Every morning 
he hid away the slightly used candles, 
and when at the end of his stay of four 


to receive what they supposed would be 
princely tips he presented them with 
the candle ends—one twenty, another 
thirty, another ten, and so on, as he had 
estimated their various deserts. His 
frugal meals were not all due to his 
greed for money, however He had 
simple tastes, and his manager relates 


Paris, which cost 11,000 francs, he ate 


while the other guests were eating the 
best that Paillard could provide and 
drinking Mouton-Rothschild of the vint 
age of 1858. Tamagno admired Wag 
ner, but did not believe that his music 
could or ought to be sung by Italians 
In private, however, he frequently sang 
the music of Siegmund and Tannhduser, 
and he admired Schubert and was es 
pecially fond of Brahms. 
* 

Nietzsche’s widow has just issued an 
other volume of her husband’s 
including a number addressed to Hans 
von Bilow, and another intimate friend 
of Wagner, Malwida von Meysenbug, 
author of the famous Memoires of an 
Idealist. 
amusing—or 
the astounding megalomania of the al 
leged German philosopher before his es 
trangement from his best friends. Wag 
ner, for years his idol, now became a 
charlatan. “That Wagner,” he wrote, 
“knew how to make his contemporaries 
believe he was the last ‘expression of 
the creative nature,’ its ‘last word,’ so 
to speak, proved him, unquestionably, to 


weeks the servants gathered about him | 


that at a banquet given in his honor in | 


a ham sandwich and drank vin ordinaire, | 


letters, | 


These letters give some more | 
pathetic—illustrations of | 





GON DON 


India Pale Ale 


bett’s Ale 
price of best imported brands. 


be a genius—but a genius of mendacity. 
I myself have the honor of being a— 
genius of truth.” In another letter 
dated March 13, 1885, he says: “As for 
music, I made a serious attempt, last 
autumn, to satisfy my curiosity as to 
how Wagner would impress me _ at 
present. How I now loathe this cloudy, 
sultry, preéminently theatrical and _pre- 
tentious music! I loathe it as I do 
the—the—a thousand things, for ex- 
ample, the philosophy of Schopenhauer. 
It is the music of a misbegotten musi 
cian and man, but a great actor—lI’ll 
swear to that.” 
CHER®BBINO. 
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The scholarships offered by the To 
ronto Conservatory of Music afford a 
rare opportunity to students desirous of 
pursuing their studies under most ad- 
vantageous conditions, successful can- 


didates being entitled to free tuition un- | 


til the close of the present season, June, 
1906. The piano, organ, voice and 
violin departments are all represented, 
and all names should be entered on or 
before October 7th. 

* 


The Conservatory School of Expres- 
sion, with Mr. F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph.B., 
as principal and a staff of capable as- 
sistants, will re-open for the fall term 
on October 3rd. Strong courses are of- 
fered in all phases of the art of expres- 
sion, also practical special courses are 
planned for theological and other col- 
lege students, students of literature and 
debating and oratorical associations. 





Cultured Taste of the North- 
West. 





Striking Evidence of the Refinement and 
Education of the People of the West. 


One is apt to think of the people of 
the North-West Provinces as a_ rural 
people, lacking in the culture and re- 
finement that is common to older com- 
munities. 

This is surely a misconception, so far, 
at any rate, as the people of Manitoba 


and the North-West Territories are 
concerned. 
Mr. George Heintzman of the olde 


firme of Heintzman & Co. has shown 
us a telegram from J. J. H. MacLean 
Company, Limited, Winnipeg, Man., re- 
presentatives of this house in the North- 
| West, instructing them to ship’ weekly 
| just as many of their pianos as it is 
possible for them to get ready. For 
some time past they have been ship- 
ping twenty pianos weekly to the -Mac- 
Lean Company, but their latest message 
indicates this is not sufficient to keep 
up with the demand 

Ali over the Western provinces the 
pianos of this firm are to be found 
gracing the drawing-rooms of the many 
men of wealth and education who to- 
day are representative citizens of this 





Important 
Announcement 


Madame de Diaz- Albertini 
Officier del, instruction 
Publique of France. 


Prize Concert Pupil of the Royal Con- 


servatory, Dresden; Pupil of Madame 
de la Grange and Signor Sbriglia, 
Paris; Signor San Giovanni, Milan; 


member formerly Augustin Daly’s Thea- 
ter Company, New York, and Theodore 
Thomas’ American Opera Company, 
New York. Teacher of the art of sing- 
ing; specialty the placing of the voice, 
control of the breath, pronunciation and 
enunciation in English, German, Italian 
and French. Pupils prepared for both 


church and stage. For particulars ad- 
dress care Messrs. Nordheimer, King 
street. 


MISS H. ETHEL SHEPHERD 
SOPRANO, CONCERT & ORATORIO. 
Pupil of Oscar Saenger, New York, 

Jean de Reszke, Paris. 

Voice Instruction. 

Studio —Toront> Conservatory of Musio. 
Address—67 Metcalfe St, Phone North 404. 


|MISS FLORENCE GRAHAM 
Voice Culture 
and Piano. 
| Studio—37 Harbord St. 

Reception Hour 2 0’clock. 
MARIE C. STRONG 


Tone Production and Singing. 








Stup1o :— Gerhard Heintzman’s, 97 
Yonge street. Phone Main 1537. 


'W. SHAKESPEARE 
| Instructor in the artof SINGING 


and Correct Breath Control. 


TORONTO 
COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Residence 


471 Spadina Ave 


TRIPP 


THE GREAT CANADIAN PIANIST 


Forpate Conservatory of Mus 
Robert Stuart Pigott 
SINGING MASTER 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. ? 
B. A-REITHMEIER, M.A. 

TEACHER OF 
GERMAN, FRENCH «= LATIN. 


Residence 
665 Spadina Ave. 











Telephone N, 976. 








great new country of Western Canada. 

With the popularity now attained by 
the Heintzman & Co. piano in the West, 
and remembering the enormous wheat 
crops of the present year, Mr. Heintz- 
man says there can be no doubt but 
that a very large proportion of the pro- 
ducts of their factory will for some time 
be shipped to the West. 


Overlooked. 
The boy who sits behind the fence 
And, looking through a knot-hole 
small, 
Takes in the world that’s focused there, 
Cannot himself be seen at all. 


\ ee en err 


IN AFFILIATION WITH UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO. — 


12 and 14 PEMBROKE STREET, 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Mus. Director. 


Thorough Musical Education 





Kindergarten Music. 
Children’s classes. 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION, Mrs, Scott-Raff, Priacipal. 


New Calendar and Syllabus on application. 


Mis Mary Hewitt Smart 


OPrRAN 
VOECE CULTURE 


Voca! Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
Studio—Room fF Yonge Street Arcade, 


Ss ‘ 5 : . Teachers and 
50 men who in their vain conceit 


Believe themselves to be immense 
Are, by the great world, unobserved, 
Like the small boy behind the fence. 


— 
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TORONTO 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Voc., 
Musical Director, 


Annual Announcement 


a 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


For open competition under the 
following teachers :— 

























MILDRED WALKER 


SOPRANO 
Pupil Emelio Agramonte, 
VOICE CULTURE. Concert engagements 


accepted. Studios—Bell Plano Warerooms and 
80 Lowther Ave., City. 


Mr. Peter C. Kennedy 
Instruction in the Art 
of Piano Playing 


STUDIOS Metopeites Stoo! of Musics Bell 


Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge street. 
Residence, 328 Brock Ave. 








Pianoforte —Dr. Edward Fisher, Douglas 
Bertram, J,W.F. Harrison, Miss Elizabeth 


















Topping, Miss Maud Gordon, A. T. C, M., 
Miss Helene How, F.T.C.M., Miss Bessie 
Cowan, A,T.C.M. 





FRANK E. BLACHFORD 


SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 


Voice —MissH. Ethel Shepherd, F.H_ Burt, 
an Bac., Miss Jennie E, Williams, A.T. 


Organ —Miss May Hamilton, A.T.C.M. 
Violin— Mrs. 8B. Drechsler 
Miss Lena M, Hayes, A.T.C.M. 
Candidates for the above sch»larships are 
not limited as to age or the amount of in- 
struction previously received 

Also Elementary Pianoforte — 
Three free and Twenty Partial 
Scholarships—Candidates for Elemen- 
tary Piano must be under I6 years, and shall 
not have had more than one quarter's in- 
struction, 

The above described Scholarships (sixteen 
full and twenty partia!) are goed to the close 
of June, 1906, and will be awarded to candi- 
dates who meet the requirements of the ex- 
aminers, 


Total Value, $1,725. 


Winners of Scholarships have all Con- 
servatory advantages. 

Applications must be made personally, not 
later than October 7th. 

Due notice will be given all candidates of 
the date of competition. 


168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 


MISS M. M. EVANS 


Teaeher of Violoncello 
Pupil of Herr Leo Schrattenholtz, Graduate of 


Royal High School, Berlin. Classes and concert en- 
gagements from September 1. 


Address—1 Washington Avenue, Toronto, 


Wm.G. Armstrong 


VOCAL INSTRUCTOR 


Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge Ss 
Residence Address —288 Jarvis St. ; 


W. H. DINGLE 


TEACHER OF PIANO-PLAYING 


Adamson, 
















































AND SINGING 


Address—Metropolitan School of Music or 22 Lans- 
downe avenue. 


~ Douglas Bertram, — 
PIANIST 


Toronto Conservatory ot Music, 
Residence 16 Macpherson East 











MR. RECHAB TANDY 
Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teaching resumed in Voice Culture and Singing 
September 5, 1905. Address the Toronto Conserva- 
tory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 











N. 4050. 
W. Y. ARCHIBALD | AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
BARITONE Soprano 
sre Emo. wae Concert. Pupil of Madame Pappenheim and Oscar Saenger, 


N . 
Conductor of University Glee Cluband of the Univer- ae ASE 


sity Ladies’ Choral Club. 
Studio—Nordheimer's, Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 
Concert Baritone. 


Voice Culture. 
Studio—Nordheimer's, 15 Kiag St. E. 
Phone Main 4660. 


Vocal Tuition. 
Address—Nordheimer's or 40 Wellesley S 
Private Phone North 301 2 —— 


DAVID ROSS 


SINGING MASTER 


Room 8 NorpHEImer's. 


W. O. FORSYTH 
(Director Metropolitan School of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teaoher of the Higher 
Art of Plane-Playing, eto. 

Private studio—Nordheimer's, Toronto, 


DR. ALBERT HAM 


VOICE PRODUCTION 
AND SINGING. 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 
or 561 Jarvis St. 


MR, and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


ent and development of voice according 
ic principles, a specialty. 
Studio—s8 Alexander Street. 


g Lyric Baritone J 
Teacher of the Art of Singing. 
Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge St. 
Phone 3°23 Main. 

Private Address—245 Sherbourne St. 
Phone Main 778. 





Tone 
to scien 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 
TEACHER OF SINGING 


Vocal Directress Loretto Abbey. 
Conservatory of Music: 


Teacher of Breathin 

and Voice Pro 
Studio—Gerhard Heint 97 e t 
Phone Main 3023, Private Adare re Roe 
borough St. Ease. 


Gymnastics 





g-30 to 12,30 or by appointment. 


ARTHUR VAN DER LINDE 


NEW YORK 
VOICE 


Toronto—August and September 


Phone North 2029. 





. F. PICKARD 


Teacher of Plano and Organ Playing. 


3 Carlton St, 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSA, 
Recently returned from Berlin and Vienna, pupil 


of Leschetizky. offers partial scholarship. Apply 
not later than October rst. 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
436 Yonge street. Or 278 Jarvis street. 


NORA KATHLEEN JACKSON 
VOIOE SPEOIALIST 
Offers two PARTIAL SCHOLARSHIPS 
in Singing. 
Apply by letter. 
Studios — Castle Frank Road, Rosedale, and Nord- 


Concert Soprano 
32 Huron Street. 





Phone North 2564 


Toronto School of Physical | 
Culture and Expression | 


step tnnthiicisdatnainds 


Simpson Hall, 784 Yonge St. 


nen nnn 


Studio 


Physical Director 


Constance W Wreyford. 
Medical Advyiser—( | 


L, Starr, M.D. | 
Special attention to Curative Gymnastics. 


Classes Commence Oct. 2nd. 
belmer's. 


AR: AS. VOOT 


Piaylag. 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


Open for reception of pupils after Sept. 24th, Tues- 
days 





Thursdays and Saturdays ro to 12,30 a.m., 2 
to 4 p.m. 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The Model Schoo! 
= OF MUSIC mmm 


193 Beverley St. | 
Vocal. Violin, Plano, Theory, Expression | 
and Physical Culture, 


Fall term opens Sept. 5th, 1905. 


| 


Address 


MRS. J. W. BRADLEY 
VOIOE OULTURE 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


329 St. George st. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 
THE GREAT BARITONE and 
Voice Bullder 
Will accept engagements in Concert and Oratorio, 


Send for circular. Studio—Bell Piano Warerooms 
or Toronto College of Music. 


“SI 


Has resumed teaching for the Season at Studios at 
Nordheimer's, rs King St. E., Toront». 


| 
| 


+ 
’ } 
Misses Sternberg’s | 
Classes in Dancing, Physical Culture 
and Fencing for season Oct.-May 31st, 
1905, will be held in SIMPSON HALL, | 
734 Yonge street. 





Open for reception | 
of pupils on and after Monday, Sept. | 
18th, 1905. -I2 a.m.; | 
2—5 p.m., Mondays, Wednesdays and | 
Fridays. 
Classes begin Oct. and, 1905, 4 p.m. 
Prospectus on application. 








G. D. ATKINSON 
Teacher of Piano-Piaying 
Organist and Choirmaster Wesley Church. Studio— 
Room 24, No. 2 College street ; also St. Andrew's 


College. Organ Studio— Conservatory of Music. 
Residence—s0e Dovercourt Rd. 


Office hours: 10 





| 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 


LIM TED 
Canada’s Greatest Music How e 


EVERYTHING IN SHEET MUSIC 
AND WUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


Our collection of RARE OLD VIOLINS 
"CELLOS, ctc., is THE LARGEST AND BE» 
ever imported into Canada. Inspection 
invited. 


INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 
MR. H. M. FIELD 


Plantst and Plano Pedagogue 
School of Piano Playing. 


“One of the first teachers of the piano at tbe pre- 
sent time.”—Berlin. (Ger.) Times. 


“Mr. Field may honorably claim a position 
the leading pianists of the day."— Leipzig SIGNALE. 


Studio—1@5 Gloucester St. 


FRANK H. BURT, Mus.Bac. 
BASS-BARITONE 
Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. 
Teacher of Singing. 
Toronto Conservatory uf Music 


or 891 Bathurst St, 


W.E. BARCLAY, lis. Be. 


PIANIST 


Returns from Vienna to resume teaching Oct. Ist. 
Studio—Carlton Chambers, Yonge and Carlton Sts., 
Toronto. 








Madame A. Don Cochrane, 
VQICE CULTURE. 


‘Pupil of Sigsor Garcia and Professor Fred 
Ww alker, London, England, and Madame Divivier, of 
Paris, Voices TestTev Free. 


13 Moss Park Piacge, Toronto. 
Concerts solicited, 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—146 
Voices tested Free. ae 


can positively make youa Voice. 


W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
ORGAN, PIANO. THEORY 


Theory Lessons by Corraspondence. 
Pupils prepared for Musical Examinations. 
Appress—1 NorTH SHERBOURNE ST., or 

Toronto College of Music, 


A. T. GRINGAN, tu. bx. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing 
Careful attention given to tone placing 
development. 














Studic—Toronto eae of Music. 
Residence—633 Church St., Terente 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 


Studio—T. to Coll of M f 
143 Yonge oronto iege usic, or Willams 








‘WALTER HAHN | 


uction 
Private Address, 1417 Rox- | 


- | 


| Residence—32 Madison Ave. 


MABEL MANLEY P!CKARD | 
| 


| Whitby. 
| Conservat 


| Residence—gs5 Spadina Road. 





| GEORGE F, SMEDLEY 

| Banje, Guitar and Mandelin Seleist 

| Will receive pupils and concert ements, In 

| oo frases Benio., ——— and Guitar Clubs. 
er Toronto i ishop Strachan 

| School, Presbyterian Leties’ College. > 

j Evening» 





Studio : ytime, at N 
| Callege of Music. 7 


| DONALD HERALD, A.T.O.M. 


er's ; 


| TEACHER OF PIANO 
| Toronto Conservatory of Music, W. 
| minster College, Upper Canada College 


and Branksome 


Address -496 Spadina Ave. 


| W. R. JACKSON — 


Teaoher of Mandolin, Guitar, Banje 
and Viola. 


Srupio—Day time R. S$. Williams’ Music Store, 
| *43 Yonge St. Evenings, 106 St. Patrick Sereet. 


| FRANCIS COOMBS 
TEACHER OF From the rudiments of tone produc 
SINGING. tion to finished public perfermanee. 
METROPOLITAN SCHOOL OF MUSIC and 
167 Howland Ave. 


MISS JENNIE E. WILLIAMS 














SOPRANO 


Pupil of William Shakespeare, London, Eng. 


Teacher of Singing, Toronto Conservatory 
Music, season commencing Sept, 1904. * 


For terms, dates, ete., address Toronte Con- 
servatory of Music, or 308 Huron Street, 


FRANK 8S. WELSMAN 
CONCERT PIANIST 
and TEACHER 


Stadio at Nordheimer's. 








Toronto College of Music, 
Telephone N. 3q1. 


Chrystal Brow 
Oraterie and Cenoert Tener 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 


Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—ERIE, Pe we - 


J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’ arch 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ Se ; 


Teacher of Piano and Organ of Tents: 
of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 








MR. A. F. REILLY 


PIANIST AND ACCOMPANIS? 
TEACHER OF PIANO 





Phone N. 2182 


FRAU WHITE LAW 


FRENOH AND GERMAN 


Without study. Easy, rapid metbed. Tria) 
lessons free. est olty references, 


7 NORTH STREET, TORONTO 


MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


And the Boys’ Trio of the Sherbourne 
Street Methodist Church, 


Address —For Recitals, Concerts, ebe., 
101 BLOOR 8T. WEST, or NORDH EIMiR 8 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONOCELLIST 
STUDIO—21 Harbord St. 











W. L. FORSTER 
. PORTRAIT PAINTER 


pudio—% King Street W est 








PROFRSAICN AL. 





oe E. TOWNSEND 
Public Accountant and Auditor 
McKinnon Building, Toronto, 
Room 210. Phone— Main 130) 
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You have had in mind fora long time, the realization of your dream 
of a “cosy little den.” 


Perhaps you have waited until you could afford it. 
have the wrong idea about the cost of such a thing. 

Extremely pretty little dens can be furnished and decorated for $50. 
This does not mean a hurried or cheap piece of work. 


You evidently 


It means good 
materials, good artists and conscientious effort to make an effect credit- 
able to the Craftsmen. The United Arts and Crafts do single rooms at 
a cost of $1,500 each, and they do just as conscientious work for $50. 
You can see what the papers and furnishings will be before you give the 
order. Arts & Crafts carry the most beautiful and most exclusive fabrics 
and patterns in everything required, and you can do your own choosing, 
or you can leave it to the Craftsman, with entire confidence that the 
results will be satisfactory. 

The new Studios of Arts & Crafts are said to be the handsomest 
commercial art rooms in America. At any rate you are welcome to 
come and form your own opinion about that. 

Studio open to visitors from 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. 


The United Arts & Crafts, Limited 
New Studios—91-93 King St. West 


ae 
Rosamond .— Exqui-ite creation of Grey Squir Virginia.—Tricorne hat ot Mink, trimmed 
rel, faced with Brussels lace, banked with pale with shirring of apple-green si k under brim and 


pink roses at back. Effective combination of | around crown, Rosette of silk, and Mink tails 
Jace and roses around crown. $20. fastened with buckle at side. $25 to $35.00. 


Can be made in Chinchilla, Mink, E-mine, Also made in Seal, Persian Lamb, Ermine, 
Mole-+kin, aed Brown Squirrel. £quirrel and other furs. 


OU are invited to inspect our display of Fur 
and Fur-trimmed Hats. As _ indications 
point to a big demand for this style of millinery, 
we would urge the early placing of your order, to 
avoid vexatious delays. 
Estimates given for hats of any fur desired. 
Illustrations mailed on application. 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO. 


5 King Street East, Toronto 


Animus of Animals. 


THrATER ! “Wild animals have a great many 


ways of showing their contempt for 
WEEK OCT. 2 humankind,” said an artist who has 
: made a specialty of modeling animals. 
Fverings 2s & 50 “n> . . a 
Every one has an idea that ele- 
The Sensation of Vaudeville phants become tame and even fond of 


HAL DAVIS & IREZ MACAULE | people, but this is altogether wrong. 
Y They are easily trained, but are never 
Presenting Edmund Day's Playlet ‘‘Pa's " tamed. They are docile just so long as 


HELENA GERARD the keeper has his goad in his hand or 
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Autumn's Invitation. 











; . . the memory of a burning endures. I[ 
Beautiful Equestrienne. ; had proof of this one day while model- 
LOUISE DRESSER | ing one of the elephants in a big animal 
Dainty Singing Comedienne. show. I was sitting in his stall with 
i my modeling stand, not knowing that 
THE THREE ZOELLERS on certain days he was given an extra 
- dates allowance of chain. Suddenly he flung 
JACK NORWORTH his trunk around with such force that 
The Life of Every Party. it — a er ee a sent 
me a dozen feet outside the sta 
THE CHAMBERLINS “This is not only a trick of elephants, 
Expert Lasso Throwers. but of other animals as well, as I have 
learned to my sorrow. Camels have the 
THE KINETOGRAPH, same habit, and while working near a 
All New Pictures, camel one day I was treated to a shower 
Special Extra Attraction ot ae hewed cud.” 
us sculptor and other artists agree 
Mr. & Mrs. Mark Murphy that the cat animals have a different 
The Laughing Hit, ‘The Coal Strike.” mode of attack. There seems less of 
spite and more of real hate in their 
i method. Sculptors usually place their 
The Great Opening Event of the Musical modeling stands as close to the bars 
ers as possible. This same one was once 
working close to a tiger’s cage, with the 
beast inside lying very quiet, apparently 
First Visit ee es asleep Without even raising his eyelids 
the big cat struck between the bars with 
his heavy forepaw, splintering the stand 
and sending the clay in wads on the 
floor. The artist. warned by a sixth 
sense developed by those who are much 
bout animals, had jumped back just 
S h in time to escape 
y p y The June days are gone long ago, but. 
~ Lowell to the contrary notwithstand- 
ing. there are just as perfect days in 
[C Cs [da September and in October as ever a 
poet sang of. The invitation of the fall 
America’s Greatest Musica! months is quite as urgent and irresistible 
Organization. is those of the early summer. There are 
Oe Bante ate no blossoms in the orchard, but the 
: . ; : ee fruit of the sprine bloom hangs blush 
Conductor— Wilhelm Gericke. ing upon the bough. There are no ane 
»s, no hepaticas. but the wayside is 
Massey Hall, Tuesday, Oct. 3rd, mones, no hepa 


gorgeous with the flare of the golden | 

Reserved Seats-—-$1.50, $2.00, $2.50. rod, and bright with the tints of mans 
Admission, $1.00. a more hardy flower than those which] 
“An Orchestra of Virtuosi,”’ court the kisses of mid summer's sin 

| 


The nuts are rine in the forest, the 
grapes hang in Inscious clusters on the 
i : vine, the trees are brilliant in the foli 
ingly young voice that dear Mrs. Ever- age of autumn, amd over all is the rest 
green has—for a woman of her age. ful quiet of a cool October day. It 

Mrs. Carker—Yes, isn’t it young? It] :._ the seasen of fulfilment, the time 
reminds me of a babe in arms.— , ae when the promises of spring are re 


lated for Tales from Le Journal Amys degmed. It is the most inviting time of 
ant, . 


- a3 1} the year to ges close to nature 





Mrs, Backbight—What an astonish- 








Honor of Beggardom. 





By Jane Carr. 


OMETIMES there is mare than 

a gentle hint in the harmony 

of “Play in your own back 

yard,” and for the experi- 

enced there is a prescience of 

real danger when that par- 

ticular bit of personal orbit happens to 

be the street corner, and when “public 

utilities” -are controlled by private 

ownership in the shape of the wag of 
beggardom. 

“Sure, he’s a thievish one,” breathed 
Tim fiercely, “an’ you just keep in one 
spot fur a minute and see fur youself. 
Golly, he ain’t my kind; I’m the sort 
what’s got some honor, I have; and it 
ain't the kind that comes a-smiling 
when the drinks is on. But that Simple 
Simon—well—” / 

Now, Tim may be a monument ol 
moral integrity, but one is compelled to 
take his word for it, because, and 
through no fault of his, Tim is com- 
peiled to study humanity from the heels 
instead of through the windows of the 
soul. But if you have once glanced 
down at the object squatted on the 
newspaper spread three sheets to the 
wind, there is small doubt that attention 
was not arrested by the shrewd little 
eyes in the red, mottled face of the in- 
digent Timothy. 

“You see,” said Tim, “I used onct to 
take my stand”—this was metaphorically 
speaking—“‘on the shady side of Mission 
and Third, but after a spell, says 1 to 
myself, says I, Timothy O’Flarity, 
youse had enough of microbe free 
lunches, enough of the dust from the 
hoofin’ of your own kind. Why don't 
youse get a kind of stylish and stump 
youse stump in the direction of patent 
leather. and high heels? Too much 
broodin’ on poor souls ain’t any too 
profitin’ fur the system. And just whtn 
1 was thinkin’ of movin’ my chattels’— 
there was a downward, possessive look 
at the torn daily and the damp side- 
walk—‘just as 1 had of made up my 
resolutions, why, he come along.” 

“Why, Tim, you are dreaming; there 
isn't a soul in sight, te. Tim, a pos- 
sible rival!” 

“Youse just wait,” said Tim craftily. 
“T knows it, I feel it in my missing leg, 
that he, that Simple Simon is a-goin’ to 
hunt me out. That’s the way he’s done 
business all ‘is life, just sneaked up in 
somebody’s back yard and stole all the 
eggs after somebody’s else gone and 
set the hen. He ain’t no gentleman, he | 
ain’t. I tole him onct and he ups and | 
hit me with my own crutch—yes, siree 
—hit a fellah with his own cane and 
done it when the owner was down. I 
couldn’t run, and he can only hobble, 
but the home stretch was his by more 
than a length, and—well, I just had to 
sit there and eat dust. Well, I just kept 
by the old place ’cause I didn’t want to 
let him settle so easy, and then, one 
day I ups and come to this campin’ 
ground. But I’m expectin’ him daily, 
| am.” 

“But tell me, Tim, isn’t it very difficult 
to make a living by begging, and do you 
mean to say that there is competition 
in anything like this—”’ 

It was a delicate reference, but Tim 
is actuated by no false modesty, and, 
with a jovial wink, he finished the un- 
spoken thought blandly: 

“A license don’t cost a heap, and if 
a fellah ain’t got no leg—well, youse 
don’t haf to pull no other fellah’s leg tc 
make it plain of seein’, and the fewer 
legs youse got, the better fur the biz. 
Now, Simple Simon has got what | 
call winners; he’s got a pair that turns 
in to think, and I guess his mother was 
far-seein’ and done it on purpose. When 
you've got to lie low, folks is just as 
like to pass you by, but when you've 
got a inheritance that wobbles like a 
dead soldier—well, you’ve got a fixed 
income in your business, and things go 
the way of the twister.” 

“But, Tim—did they—drop—you ?” 

“Nop.” There was a silence swallowed 
up in the swing of a passing car, and 
then the thoughtful Tim became a 


bundle of animation as his twinkling | 


eyes turned in upon a mixed retrospect. 
Said Tim: 

“Nop. I was a two-legger onct, just 
like others, but then me occupation was 
the trade called ‘bum.’ I never was no 
shifty takin’ of pie, and the kind of 
bread that no man could haf had heart 
to call the ‘bread that mother used to 
make,’ and then skippen of the back 
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fence and a leaven of the broom a- | 
baskin’ in the pail—no, siree; | eat me | 
chow and then | milked the cow or cut | 
the grass or any old thing fur the sake 
of the friend what they says is youse 
inner man. [ was no cheap guy posin’ 
fur the seven-day hungry beat. Says 
I, ‘Ma’am, I’m got a feelin’ way down, | 
a home sickness that youse might call 
emptiness, if youse was familiar with 
the symptoms.’ And [| ain't ever saw 
a womin yet what ain’t got a hankerin’ 
fur makin’ some poor devil miserable 
when he don’t ask fur notin’ but some 
of her cookin’. And the worse they 
cook the more they want to give away. 
Oh them brides!” 

The victim gave a muffled groan, and | 
then, with convulsive gravity, remarked: 
“It takes a bum to see some of the rea 
sons why a fellah is better fixed as a 
bum than as a smilin’ father. The | 
President ain't got wise like gents of 
our profession has. Well, I didn’t get | 
away with my pegs a-eatin’ of poor | 
grub or by runnin’ of errands. As a 
kid | never took to no signs of ‘Boy 
Wanted,’ always scems to me a give 
away on what the wanted boy gots to 
do. I wanted to do some travelin’ ”— 
here Lim sighed—‘and I was a natural 
born hobo, took to the breakbeam like 
a duck to water, and got to sleepin’ in 
the nights and a-hidin’ in the daytime. 
And then one night after a forty-mile 
ramble | gets to sleepin’ loose like and in 
my dreams, | guess, got on to the limp 
act and just slid off as the train was 
slowin’ up at a little station this side of 
Mojave desert he first thing knowed | 
by me was a man a-holdin’ of my| 





| 
| 
| 





stump, come to ask if it had onct been | 
a belonging of mine, I suppose. I kind | 
of got foolish like and snickered, ‘cause | 
I remembered that my pants was a loan, | 
and that | had swore to leave them at | 
Dan Roony’s at the end of the line. | 
Well, | didn’t keep of my word, and the | 
train hands give me a outfit after they | 
had trimmed down of my stump at the 
hospital, and it made me feel bad not 
to give them back, ‘cause I didn’t need 
but one trouser leg fur the rest of my | 
travelin’ in this ‘ere vale of tears.” 

“And how old were you then, Tim? 

“It | had had of a cake fur the tak- 
ing off of a member I had of ordered | 
of nineteen candles—but—’” | 

“How old are you now, Tim?” | 

“Seven past thirty, and I hope to| 
beat Mike Sullivan, what lives in our 
alley, and he’s saw seventy-eight Fourth 
of Julys.” | 

“Do you live with your mother, | 
Tim?” 

“Never knowed nothing but a step 
one, and then only gets near the real 
thing when it comes to the chore time. 
Nop, | ain't a mother’s boy, I ain’t, and 
I ain’t a bad father, ’cause I ain't ever | 
been a hasband.” 

lim appreciated his own wit, and 
little trembles agitated his round figure 
and stirred the empty trouser leg. 

“But tell me, Tim, do you make 
enough to live? They say that some | 
gentlemen of your calling live like 
princes and, dying, leave a fortune be- 
hind them. Is that so?” 

“Have ye ever watched some poor 
devil awaiting fur a stray nickel? Did 
ye ever see them rainin’ in his hat? I 
never did see nothin’ of the kind. The} 
beggar what gets rocks to build libraries | 
with is next in kin—to my way of 
thinkin’—to your lucky pickpocket, and 
he ain’t a real gent. 

“No fellah ever got sumptious board 
and keepin’ fur the salary he draws 
from a holdin’ of the street corner. 
When ye ain't got no legs or eyes fur to 
walk to or see youse occupation, why, 
a fellah’s got to watch them that has. | 
There ain’t no stockin’s or rainy days 
put by in our system. If ye have a 
plenty feelin’ under the vest—well, that’s 
a sunny day and youse customers are 
waltzing to quick music.” 

“What kind of people are the most 
generous, Tim?” 

“The south of Market kind; they’s 
got a sort of family feelin’. I kin tell 
the minute a giver gets round the cor- 
ner. There’s a poor womin with six 


» | 


| 











kids, and she works in the factory, and 
every three times a week she sends one 
of the kids to give me a nickel, or if 
that ain’t handy, with a invite to go 
round fur some dinner. And then the 
girls that go home’ fur lunch always 
drop a dime on pay days. I guess they 
think that legs is the best investment, 
and feel sorry fur the devil that ain’t 
got none.” 

“Don't the people in this part of town 





Bobby—Oh, auntie dear! do come and look at my kite; it’s right out of 


sight. 
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Handsome Persian Lamb Jackets 
Worth up to $175.00, at $115.00 


The illustration shows our special “Countess” Persian Lamb Jackets in 
three attractive styles; either garment will satisfy the most exacting wo- 
man. These are the models which we intend shall bring our fur depart- 
ment into even greater prominence than it has yet attained. The jackets 
are made from specially selected, beautiful silky curl Persian Lamb skins. 
The broad revers, deep storm collar and cuffs are of richly-blended, full- 
furred mink. The jackets are handsomely lined all through with heavy, 
lustrous satin. The garments are strictly tailored and will fit elegantly. 
Hand-woven silk girde at waist. 


Our Special Price $115.00 


Mail Orders Receive Prompt Attention. 


WA 
omestake 


The 
EXTENSION 


URING the past year this company has spent over $19,000 in 
developing what is beyond doubt one of the best-looking mines 
in South Dakota. Over 1200 feet of tunnel 7x9 clear has 

been run; buildings erected, machinery installed, and all wants 
provided for. 

Mining men of long experience claim the Homestake Exten- 
sion ore is identical to that of the original Homestake, yet the values 
of the Homestake Extension run a little higher than they do in the 
Homestake Mine. 

The development work done and the immense bodies of ore 
blocked out warrant the directors of the company installing a 1co- 
stamp mill. Negotiations are under way with thisend in view. For 
the purpose of raising money to pay for this mill the company offer a 
limited number of shares for sale at 25 cents per share ; and to any 
investor I oking for unusual returns, we would strongly advise an in- 
vestigation of the merits of this proposition 


The management of the Toronto Office are now 
negotiating for the use of the American Palace Car 
Company’s private car “Columbia,” for the purpose of 
taking a party of mining investors to Deadwood, S.D., 
in October; and to those investing $1,000 or more in 
the stock of the company, liberal arrangements as re- 
gards expenses of the trip can be made. 
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For further particulars, prospectus 


DOUGLAS, LACEY & CO. 


Confederation Life Building, TORONTO. 
Phones [lain 1442-180. 
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———w 
seem to feel any pity for your misfor incert vy across the ; 
tune, Tim?” “I fix h Timothy. 
' | “H 1t n Tr > ye 
He leaned back against the wall of He ain't goin SW trade even 
Wakelee’s drug store and = smiled the; % got a Ww 


cynicism of many bitter disappoint 
nents. Said Timothy O’Flarity 
“The pretty gal’s always perking and 
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A New School of Art. 


| steppin’ when the young fellahs are get 


tin’ off the car. And then comes Miss, | } will shortly be opened in the 
ind holdin’ the money high, cracks her B umbers, Yonge 




















to look like a angel. The men are] a G i streets, city, a weli-equipped 
always busy readin’ of the paper or)| a well-officer Sc 1 of act for the 
lookin’ at the womin; they don't give} teaching of art cts, including a 
nothin’ most times.” special cerainie department under the 
“Well, why don't vou go back to the rection of Mrs Dick-Sanderson 
ld place, Tim?” f Toronto, at Johnston of 
He got redder, and at the same time] N England [he promoters 
issumed a secretive air, and, leaning | of ne school will hold a special 
wer, confidentially whispered | exhibit of their work Peterson's art 
“The boys in the alley thinks I got| gallery, 382 Yonge street, from Satur 
a invite to the country, and if that] day next to October 7 All interested 
sneak finds out and tells that I ain't 1 the advancement the study of art 
ll break his face—see!” | are cordially invited 
There was a savage lift of a formid- | 
thle crutch and a lightning shot out of | s 
the calculating orb. and just at that mo-! Choice, 
‘ ee oe = the a stifal oe Che ancient driver o1 the k 1ith ave 
r1¢ed youth, distorted and pitti, med}, Se ates ted Malena, dak dan Giediin 


the corner | 
The empty trouser leg was the only without saying. : word, which is . ung 
thing that anchored vengeance and | He ps sais 3 hi it ‘ = nue a . im 
inothy O'Fiarity to the cold, damp] => "FOSS ms Sience = wien on OR 
s | hansom passed. It held a woman, a lap 
ais re | dog and a Boston terrier 
“T ain't a Mick exceptin’ fur the] «pron caid the d 
handle give by me dad to me ma, but by} 
iingo. the Trish a-comin’ up now 6, 
See, he’s goin’ to get in front of me 





indicating the 
is whip. Then 

re was silent for another block 

“Hell!” he repeated, finally. “Babies 





: ; 
1ansom by a flourish 








ind show that swell twister to the guys ae marae tt Mem ew Sam 

vetting off the cars. Ain't he a sneak to , 

steal trad like that? He’s a scab, | a 

that's what he is. T never stole a job} Not Heard in To onto. 

in my life from the fellah that was | — 

lown too low fur to help hisself. He| [The church was packed, even the 
1in’t vot no decent honor. he ain't.” aisles lined with chairs Just before 
Tim’s breast swelled with righteous! the benediction the thoughtful clergy- 


gosnel, thus admonished his hearers 
nd Greek gazed into the face of Greek “In passing out, please remain seated 
The simple. vacuous countenance gat until the ushers have removed the 
red a shade of intelligence that came| chairs from the aisles.” 

with difficulty from the poor, clouded 
hrain The envied “twister” wobbled 
and swung. and then the crutch beat on Many a young man loves an heiress 
as the maimed burden of flesh moved| for himself alone, 


i 

lignation as the crippled Simple Simon | man, who loved order as he did the 
ame nearer. One moment he paused. | 
1 | 
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One of Canada’s oldest, largest, wealthiest and 
most respected firms of piano dealers says, “We 
stand first, last and all the time by the Great and 


” CERMARD 
HEMT ZM AN 


PIANOS 


as embodying the highest type of piano perfection.” 


Reliable dealers as well as our best musicians, 
both professional and amateur, all agree that the 


Gerhard Heintzman 
PIANO 
is Canada’s Premier Instrument. 


Toreate Salesrooms 
97 Yonge Street. 





Hamilton Salesreoms 
127 King St. East. 


Factory 
Sherbourne St. 
Toronto. 


“THE RUSSELL” 







. ‘ ANY automobiles are made but few 
The Russell isa 


are successful. 


success. 


It is a built-in-Canada car guar- 
anteed to stand severe tests on 


Canadian roads. 


It will carry five passengers com- 
fortably, has a long wheel base and 
double opposed cylinder situated 
underthe bonnet in front. Develops 


15 horsepower. Sells at $1,500. 


Write for Catalogue. 


Canada Cycle and Motor Co., Limited 


Automobile Corner, Bay & Temperance Streets, 
TORONTO. 





Favorable Comment on Sovereign Fire 
Assurance Company. 


| : 
| surance Company 





among the younger 



























































ing director of the Sovereign Life As 
brought that corpor 
| ation to its present pre-eminent posi- 
life companies, 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


IMPORTANT NEWS 
SIMPSO 





Mrs. Charles Stovel, who has been 
spending a few weeks with her parents, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. E. Townsend, at their 
country home, “Clovelly Farm,” Bur- 
ford, has returned to her home in New 
York. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jack Ryan, to Elm 
Avenue, Rosedale, left Sunday evening 
for a short visit to New York and At- 
lantic City. 


Mrs. Henry A. Minty will receive at 
The Alexandra next Wednesday, Oc- 
tober 4, for the first time. 

* 


Mrs. Somerville and her children have 
returned to Atherley. Mr. Somerville 
will be in town soon also. 

* 
A Chinaman out in Milwaukee 
Tried to master the ’Melican talkee. 

For the “R” he used “L,” 

And stammered like well, 

His tongue was exceedingly balky. 
“Jim.” 





Dr. Horace E. Eaton has removed 
from 30 Bloor street west. to his re- 
cently purchased residence at 631 


Sherbourne street. 


* 
Mrs. James Carruthers of Jarvis 
street is the guest of Mr. and Mrs. 


George Carruthers of Winnipeg. 
m 


Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Wilkinson an- 
nounce the engagement of their daugh- 
ter, Florence. to Mr. Arthur Avlwin, 
late of Portsmouth, England, now of 
Taungs. British Bechuana, South Af- 
rica. The wedding will take place at 
the Anglican church, Christiana, Trans- 
vaal, October oth, 1905. 

* 






At Collinewood on Fridav_ evening, 
Sentemher 15th, Mrs. H. H. Gildersleeve 
and Mrs. C. A. Macdonald entertained 
a loree number of their friends on hoard 
the steamer Germanic. The hav was in 
its calmest mood and precisely at eight 
o'clock the lovely vessel, one of the 
finest of the Northern Navigation Com- 
pany’s noble fleet. left her moorings and 
sailed out into the bay, where she con- 
tinued to circle around until twelve 
o’clock. when she returned to the wharf. 
All the preparations on board the boat 
were carried out by the tasteful and 
experienced hand of Mr. Mitchell, the 
shore steward. The main deck was 
cleared and the floor waxed for danc- 
ing. All around were displaved flags 
and hunting in such profusion as to 
completely drane the deck. Tt is need 
less to sav that the guests showed their 
full annreciation of the provision that 
had heen made for their enjovment. Tn 
the cahin and in the dining saloon the 
same skilled hand had arranged the de 
corations and the apartments wore their 
most charming appearance. Here and 
on the hurricane deck the guests amused 
themselves as they chose. Tn mid-even- 
ing refreshments supplied from To- 
ronto were served. The whole evening 
was as delightful as it was unique. 

m 


A very quiet early-morning wedding 
took place in Penticton, British Colum 
bia, on Tuesday, September 19, when 
Miss Ethel Ashworth, daughter of the 
late W. H. Ashworth of this city, he 
came the wife of Colonel L. W. Herch- 
mer of Calgary. The marriage was at 
the home of the bride’s sister. Mrs 
Townley. with whom Miss Ashworth 
has heen staving for some months past 
Later Colonel and Mrs. Herchmer left 
for the coast cities and Portland, and 
then for Banff before proceeding to Cal 
gary, where Mrs. Herchmer’s beautiful 
voice and charming personality will 
doubtless gain for her the admiration 
and popularity that were hers here. 
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This catalogue contains the very latest styles in Clothing and Outfitting for 
Most of the garments for women are our own production. Our 
designers keep constantly in touch with New York, Paris and Berlin, so that you have 


Eastern Styles Up-to-Date, ; 
Toronto cash prices direct from manufacturers, 
Goods delivered in your own town, charges paid. 


Men and Women. 


Cur immense stock will respond promptly to almost every possible demand for 
clothing or material for Men’s or Women’s Wear, or for Home Furnishing needs. 
Our new Catalogue sent FREE on application. Freight paid to all Railway Stations 
East of Toronto in Ontario, Quebec and Eastern Provinces on purchases amounting 
to $25.00 and over; also to all Railway Stations West of Toronto as far as Winni- 
Unite your orders with those of your friends or neighbors if your own 
purchases don’t amount to $25.00. 
do not pay freight on Groceries, Wall Paper and Furniture. 


peg, Man. 


WRITE FOR OUR CATALOGUE 
Write To-Day ! 
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One on the Bishop. 





It would indeed be a queer bishop 
who could not tell a good story on him- 
self. The late Bishop Dudley of Ken- 
tucky was wont to relate with much 
relish an interesting experience which 
he once had in connection with waffles. 

At a fine old Virginia homestead 
where he was a frequent guest the waf- 
fles were always remarkably good. 

One morning, as breakfast drew near 
an end, the tidy little linen-coated black 


boy who served at table approached 
3ishop Dudley and asked in a low 
voice: 


“Bishop, won't y’ have ’n’er waffle?” 

“Yes.” said the genial bishop, “I be- 
lieve I will.” ; 

“Dey ain’ no mo’,” then said the nice 
little black boy. 

“Well,” exclaimed the surprised rev- 
erend gentleman, “if there aren’t any 
more waffles, what made you ask me 
if I wanted another one?” — 

“Bishop,” explained the little black 
boy, “you’s done et ten a’ready, an 


I tought y’ wouldn’ want no mo. 
——_.__—_-< > 
Taking Chances. 





A small boy had been punished, and 
in consequence was feeling at enmity 
with all the world, but with his father 
in particular. When he came to say 
his prayers at night he gabbled through 
them at a hich rate of speed, and while 
asking for the customary blessing on 
all the other members of the familv, 
including the cat, he left out his off: 4 
ing parent. 


is ther understood, but thought it} — | 5 
we ; | Werster—Hamilton, September 25, Mrs. | 


best to “appeal to his better self.” 
“Harold.” she said sweetly, “what 
about napa? You forgot, dear.” 
“Didn't Don’t want papa blessed.” 
“Why, Harold! when you love him 
so? Just think, dear, papa has gone 
downtown now, and how would you 
feel if he got lost or hurt because you 
hadn’t praved for him?” ; 
This rather worked on the boy’s mind, 


ind slowly he began to clamber out of | 


just as he got on his knees, 
he heard the familiar 
father’s key in the lock. “I guess I'll 
he announced, and quick as a 


bed, when 


risk it.” 





click of his} 








wink jumped back into bed.—Lippin 
tt’s Magazine 
o> o—_____——_—_— 
A Hero to His Sons 
When Theodore Roosevelt, Jr. was 
still at his studies in a New England | 


school he was questioned 


preparatory 


by a reporter on his future ambitions. | 


“T have no plans for the present,” he 
said, “except to try to become a great 
man like my father.” ; 

A younger brother, Kermit Roosevelt, 


who is now enjoying his first hunting | 


September 30, 1905 


COMPANY, 
LIMITED 


TORONTO, CANADA. 


HE announcement we make to-day 
means the same convenience and 
economy to our Mail Order Customers as if 
our great store were in their own town ; that 
is, we pay Freight or Express Charges to 
all Railway Stations east of Toronto and as 
far West as Winnipeg on $25 00 worth of 
goods ordered from our Fall and Winter 
Catalogue. Where the rate to points out- 
side of Winnipeg is the same as to Winnipeg 
we also prepay charges. 


It saves freight and benefits you directly. We 


Don’t Delay ! 


COMPANY, 
LIMITED 


TORONTO, CANA A. 


trip in the Far West with Captain Seth Mr. and Mrs. James McGlennon, to 
Bullock, seems to have much the same Dr. W. G. Robertson of Colborne. 
ambition. “If I can only get a bear!” ) WarMINTON—GEoRGE—On Wednesday, 
he exclaimed with enthusiasm as he set} September 27, by the Rev. T. Booker, 
out for the Black Hills. “My highest! at the home of the bride’s parents, 
ambition is to beat my father’s bear- | Aurora, Ont., Nellie E., elder daugh 
hunting record—but I can scarcely ex- ter of Samuel George, Esq., to Rich 
pect to do that.” ard C. Warminton of Toronto, form- 

The unqualified admiration of all the) erly of Montreal, Que. 
young Roosevelts for their father is CARPENTER—CARPENTER—T oronto, Sep- 
not among the least of the distinctions tember 12, Mary Myrtle Carpenter to 
won by the President. Joseph Carpenter. 

Nea i a Lee—HEeEFFERNAN—Guelph, September 

“Really—er—” stammered the gossip, 26, Rose L. Heffernan to John L. Lee. 

who had been caught red-handed, “I’m | MAcKenzte—Carney—Hamilton,  Sep- 


afraid you overheard what I said about, ‘ber 26, Amelia Carney to Ken- 
neth Singleton MacKenzie. 





you. —er— i ; 

a Perhaps er—I was a bit too DEYELL—FITzGERALD—Toronto, Septem- 
“Oh, no,” replied the other woman. | oe Mrs. James Fitegerald to John 

“you weren't so severe as you would ore 


Hercu MER—AsSHWoRTH—Penticton, B. 
C., September 19, Ethel Jane Ash- 
worth to Laurence William Herchmer. 


have been if you knew what I think of 
you!” 





Deaths 


GLynn—Toronto, September 25, Daniel 
Glynn, aged 76 years. 

GoopwILLtie—Georgetown, September 26, 
Lieutenant-Colonel George Stewart 
Goodwillie, R.L., aged 63 years. 

HANNAH—Toronto, September 24, Wil- 
liam George Hannah, aged 64 years. 

Harvey—St. Lambert, Que., Margaret 
Vincent Harvey, aged 86 years. 

Hunter—Toronto, September 25, Gladys 
Hunter, aged 17 years. , 

McBripe-—Toronto, September 26, John 
Wesley McBride, aged 34 years. 

McCuaic—Welland, September 27, Rev. 
Finlay McCuaig. 

Mortey—Waldemar, September 25, Nor- 
man L. Morley, aged 24 years, 1 
month and 16 days. 

| Op.um—St. Catharines, September 26, 
Edward John Odlum, B.A., C.E., T.C. 
D., aged 58 years. 

WoopwortH—Toronto, September 27, 
Mrs. Sandford C. Woodworth. 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. | 


et ee 
Births 
CotviLLE—Toronto, September 26, Mrs. 
W. J. Colville, a daughter. 
Ditt—Toronto, September 21, Mrs. C. 
W. Dill, twins (a son and a daughter), | 
Gowan—Brockville, September 23, Mrs. 
(Dr.) S: Gowan, a son. 
MacKrinnon—Guelph, September 26, 
Mrs. (Dr.) Kenneth MacKinnon, a} 
son. 
Murcuison—Toronto, September 25, 
Mrs. H. W. Murchison, a son. 
Perrtn—Toronto, September 23, 
Fred J. Perrin, a son. 
Smart—Grand Valley, September 26, 
Mrs. R. H. Smart, a daughter. 


Mrs. 


(Dr.) John Webster, a daughter. 


(tm 
Marriaces 
BrapsHAw—Watts—On September 20, 


in Victoria College chapel, by the Rev. 
Chancellor Burwash, Florence Edith 








Watts, B.A. to the Rev. George 
Karn Bradshaw, B.A., of Burlington, 
- rac w urlington, | WwW. H. Ss T oO N E 
Mason—MerevitH—At St Mark’s | UNDERTAKER 
church, Parkdale, Toronto, on Sep 
tember 28, by Rev. Canon Ingles, 32 Cartton Street 


Florence Ethel, youngest daughter of 
W. E. Meredith of H. M. Customs, 
to George Frederick, eldest son of the 
late George Mason of Ashleck Hall, 
Lancashire, England 
Nico.—Watson—On Wednesday, Sep- 
tember 20th, 1905, at the home of Mr. 
M. Watson, “Spruce Grove,” by the 
Rev. D. B. Macdonald, B.A., John 
Nicol to Chrissie Watson, both of 
O’Sullivan’s Corners 
Ronertson—McGLennon—At  “Chest- | 
nut Lawn,” Colborne, on Tuesday, 
September 26, by Rev. P. M. Duncan, 
assisted by Rev. W. Robertson, Annie 
(Nan) McGlennon, third daughter of 





J. YOUNG An «mua 
The Leading Undertaker 
#68 fange Street Phone M. op. 
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DANIEL STONE 
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Phone M. 931 385 Yonge Street 































\ 



















































































